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meant nothing to him, or to anyone else. 
put in the Democratic platform to placate the South. 


The E.nd of the Fair 


a @ By 


Yes, but much of tt remains 
with us, a perdurable possession. The beauty of 
The breadth and 


scope of it has enlarged and exalted our spirits, All 


T is over—the Fair. 


it has sunk into our hearts. 


the world is nearer tv us as a result of this now fading 
microcosmos. We have gained a culture from con- 
tact with the world’s best thought and effort. We 
have drawn an inspiration towards things unprovin- 
cial, nonparochial from the synthesis of civilization 
Most of 


the time’s greatest and best men and women have been 


spread before us in the great magic city. 


with us, and have. quickened us to new points of view, 
to larger and finer issues of the life cosmopolitan. 
Subtle bonds of friendship stretch out from and to us 
all around the globe. A very social affair the Expo- 
sition has been, and in that respect has made for a 
broader tolerance, a keener appreciation of the good 
in all the world—even among the wild tribes from 
“antres vast and deserts idle.” That the enterprise 
is a success ministers pardonably to our pride, but, 
also, it must have awakened in us a poignant sense of 
our shortcomings, and those shortcomings we must ob- 
literate. We have lcarned to be humble before the 
achievements of other peoples whom we have fan- 
cied we long ago left behind in the march of progress. 
We have learned something of the art of life even 
while responding to a new-born sense of the life of 
art. We have lived a fuller life, have crowded into 
it experiences that stirred all the founts of thought 
and feeling. The impetus given to the latent im- 


pulses thus objectively fecundated shall not wholly 
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die from among us, and the St. Louis of the future 
will inevitably realize some of the beauty and the 
glory of the dreams we all have dreamed while view- 
That uplift we have all felt at 


times, when the eye caught the Fair ensemble in a 


ing the Ivory City. 


certain magical, semi-mystical light, and flashed it to 
the mind in a mood dross-drained and detached from 
the sordid practical, shall never pass away. The glow 
and warmth of our frequent inner visions, evoked by 
the outer vision, sheli not fade nor cool. It is part 
of the city’s life, of the life of all of us, and it shall 
be a legacy to our descendants, with whatsoever else 
of good and true and beautiful we may bequeath them 
So the Fair which 


dies, in reality, yet lives, as ideality, and that ideality 


in the very fibres of their being. 


shall find expression in reality again in time to come. 
It will persist as something all subconsciously color- 
ing and giving beneficent tendency to all the piteous, 
passionate life that shall flourish here when we are 
lost in a night of silence and oblivion of that eternal 
sadness which Sophocles long ago heard on the 
Ai gaean, bringing “into his mind the turbid ebb and 
flow of human misery.” So the end is not the end of 
the Fair. It lives on ever, a part for us of the immortal 
dream of the race, for, in very deed, still, by whatso- 


ever devious wanderings of spirit, 


We seek a city splendid, 
With light beyond the sun; 
Or lands where dreams are ended 


And days and works are done. 


A Fly in the Ointment 


By William Marion Reedy 


HAT did the late great election settle? 
\W. Only that the people like Theodore 


Roosevelt better than Alton B, Parker— 


better than anybody, in fact. 


What party issue was settled? 

None. 

There was no party issue. 

There wasn’t enough distinction between the plat- 


forms to amount to a difference. 


When Parker got done qualifying the Democratic 


platform it was clear that the Democrats were com- 
mitted to do nothing that would interfere with Re- 
publican policy, as to the tariff, the trusts, the money 
question or the Philippines. 


Parker never even mentioned the race issue. It 
It was 





for Roosevelt. 
lar commends itself to the South’s self-interest. The 
South was absurd, pleading for Filipino liberty and 
insisting upon negro suppression. 


people’s President. 
comes in. 


election upon any question of policy. 
have said is: “Theodore, go ahead!” 


But for the race issue the South would have gone 
Roosevelt’s policy in every particu- 


Roosevelt has been given a free hand. He is the 
But that’s where his trouble 


What do the people want? 
To let well enough alone? 
That and Roosevelt fit not well together. He 


must be doing something. 


What will he do? 
There is no explicit mandate in the result of the 
All the people 


He will go ahead all right enough, but how far 


painsaeehemetias ici Kic-a--> chee cee 


—— 
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shall he go? Vhere’s the rub. He must go cati- 


tiously. He must control his party and watch the 


people. 
and it’s not good for the country. 
It’s all very well for the people to turn the coun- 


The situation is critical for him. 


try over to one man and say: “There you are. It's 
all yours. Go as far as you like.” 

But that’s the way imperialism begins and democ- 
racy ends—in the surrender of the people as to the 
details of government. It is not Roosevelt’s fault 
that he has been approved. 
dinous. They only want not to be botherd by poli- 
tics. They turn all that over to Roosevelt. 

It’s a tendency that has 


The people are lassitu- 


That’s bad, very bad. 
grown upon us, and will grow worse, if we’re not 
careful, 

The people will cease to be a democracy or a re- 
public if they don’t determine the policies they want 
pursued and continue in their present way of leaving 
the whole business to this or that man whom they 
approve. 

The man may be all right. 
I believe he is all right—a true Democrat, a sincere 
But he is sure only of popular faith in 


In the present instance 


Republican. 


Reflections 
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him and unsure as to the exact policy the people ex- 
pect. 

There are issues, even if politics smother them in 
attempts to straddle towards victory. How do the 
people think and feel on the issues that glimmer 
faintly through the Democratic fog of words in that 
party’s platform. 

What this country needs is a plan for a plebiscite 
upon burning questions while they burn. Elections 
are settled more and more on the merits of candidates, 
They decide no preference for policies. 


We cannot safely, as a rule, leave policies to the 
will of the man elected. 

We need, nationally, at least, the 
Then the man we elect President will know what we 


referendum. 


want him to do. 

If Theodore Roosevelt be “king of America,” as 
says the London Saturday Review, it is we who have 
made him so. We have commisioned him to be 
himself. Nothing more. 

Continue in this course and the Republic—pouf! 
It is all off. 

The referendum is our only salvation. 
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By William Marion Reedy 


A Cap for Some One. 
O matter how much he may be willing to pay 
N for it, no resident of St. Louis who refused 
to subscribe even so much as a nickel to the 
city’s popular subscription for the World’s Fair, 
should be chosen Senator from Missouri by the Re- 
publicans. A man of so little use to St. Louis, would 
be worth nothing to Missouri, no matter how much 
money he may have. Whom this cap fits let him 
wear it. 
ab ob 
Wells vs. Ferriss. 
Here’s the dope up to date—subject to revision. 
The Republicans are to nominate Franklin Ferriss, 
World’s Fair Counsel, for Mayor. The Democrats 
are to renominate Rolla Wells. Wells stands well 
with the people. With the politicians of his party, 
nix. The politicians may let him go through to get a 
crack at him. Judge Ferriss is a high-class man, 
and no Pharisee, but a liberalist in regard to the re- 
ward of the workers. Judge Ferriss has a shade the 
best of the prospects. Unless ex-Circuit Judge John 
A. Talty, a smari, spunky and popular bantam, should 
beat Mr. Ferriss to the nomination, which is not im- 
probable, as the Republican City Central Committee 
is for him. 
ob ob 
No Slump, but Trouble. 
TAKE a ride on the cars in any direction in the 
outlying parts of the city and behold the number of 
buildings in course of erection. Then whtn some 
owlish person tells you of the slump that is to come 
in St. Louis after the Fair, give him the laugh. This 
city has not been over-boomed, but for all that, there 
will be trouble here. There will be a great many 
people not of the right sort left over from the Fair, 
and we may look for a revel of robbery and grafting 


unless the police force is kept up to its present nu- 
Quite recently there has been an 
accession here of a large contingent of “guns” (An- 
glice, thieves), from Chicago. 


merical strength. 


That’s a sign of the 


city’s prosperity, but it cannot be called a good one. 
Already the nipping of articles of value at the Fair 
is becoming a continuous worry. The Fair needs 
closer policing now than ever, and most, I should 
say, in the way of watching attaches who have a large 
capacity for getting things out under their coats, 
al elk 
A New City Charter. 

City CoMpTROLLER PLAYER, submitting a gratifying 
statement of the city’s finances, suggests that the 
city needs a new charter. The present instrument 
is antiquated, cumbersome, muddled and obstructive 
of business, according to modern methods. A char- 
ter dating back to the early seventies is effete in 1904. 
Our charter is a check on the city’s growth. By 
patching it up and amending it intermittently it is 
only made more of a muddle. What is needed is a 
wholly new instrument prepared in the light of mod- 
ern needs. Such an instrument is not easily or 
quickly framed. When a movement for such an in- 
strument is originated it should start from a non- 
partisan source. Therefore it is well that a body 
like the Business Men’s League should agitate the 
matter, and get together all the suggestions that are 
reasonable and put them in shape for consideration as 
the basis for a new charter. A new charter should 
be prepared by the committee of thirteen free hold- 
ers provided for by the law, but the thirteen free- 
holders should have something to work on. If we 
are to be the new St. Louis we must have a new mu- 
nicipal organic law. If we are to do anything in 
the matter, now is the time to do it, while civic en- 
thusiasm is still warm, while the broader and higher 
citizenship sentiment is rife in the community. This 
is a case of strike while the iron is hot. Here is the 
city under a charter which is fitted to its needs as a 
small boy’s jacket is fitted for the shoulders of a 
man. Let us have a charter largely and generously 
conceived with an eye to the city’s future. Fill it 
full as you will of the provisions looking to honest 
administration, but make it not an entangling net of 








red-tape to obstruct the city’s onward march. We 
don’t want a city charter that will be afraid of debt or 
The city must incur debt to go ahead, and 
If we are to build 


taxes. 
taxes must be paid to pay debts. 
a great and beautiful city, those who come after us 
must expect to pay some of the cost. We can’t do 
everything for posterity. In such a matter as mak- 
ing a city posterity must do something for us. 
ak eh 
Mark Twain and Joan of Are. 

VENTURESOME as may be the thought, it is not an 
undue license of speculative inquiry to wonder wheth- 
er Mark Twain is going over to Rome. If you will 
read his sketch-essay upon “Saint Joan of Arc” in 
the December number of Harper’s Magazine, you 
will find quite an amazing amount of credence given 
to the story of the Maid of Domremy by the foremost 
humorist of the world. He does not come out bold- 
ly and say that he believes in the miracles, but he 
accepts the fact of her day-and-date prophecies. He 
declares her to be the most remarkable person in the 
history of the human race—‘easily and by far the 
most remarkable.” And his recital “makes his case,” 
beyond all doubt. Not the Catholic Church itself 
canonizes “La Pucelle” more explicitly than does 
Mark Twain, and whatever else we may say upon 
the subject, we cannot say that he has not studied it 
with as acute and differentiating an intellect as ever 
came out of Yankeedom to the study of an event of 
the past. His great romance of a few years since 
was an imaginative treatment of the girl who saved 
France from the ignominy of being an English prov- 
ince, and this second essay is his unromantic treat- 
ment of the theme as evolved by careful and deliber- 
ate historical research. If he does not accept her as 
a saint he comes perilously close to it. I don’t be- 
lieve that the French students who cried out “con- 
spues” upon Professor Tholomas in Paris the other 
day, for his belittlhement of the Maid, presumably 
along the lines laid of by Arouet de Voltaire, regard 
her with a tithe of the reverence that is shown in 
Mark Twain’s essay—and in Howard Pyle’s splendid 
illustrations—in the December number of Harper’s. 
But aside from this religious aspect of the matter, 
the essay is a gem of writing. The story of the 
Maid is told with a constrained fervor in lucidity 
and limpidity that makes thé peasant girl live for us. 
It goes straight to the heart, and the pathos of her 
trial and sufferings has a reality that penetrates to the 
tear-springs. The Maid is resurrecféd for us, a very 
good, very brave, very strong, very simple, very sweet 
girl and a great genius unaccounted for, apparently, 
by any rationalistic explanation of her efflorescence 
in an unsympathetic time and a sodden environment. 

ok ak 
The Queen’s Quair. 

NATURALLY enough one thinks of Mary Queen of 
Scots after reading of Saint Joan of Arc, especially 
if one has Maurice Hewlett’s book, “The Queen 
Quair,” on his reading table. “The Queen’s Quair,” 
or book, is Mr. Hewlett’s romantic biography of Mary, 
and it is great writing and great analysis. Brusquely, 
yet withal, tenderly, compassionately, Mr. Hewlett 
plunges into and explores the heart of this Queen of 
flame and blood and song and beauty. He gives 
us his report of the search in a now richly reserved 
and again a robustiously passionate narrative, smack- 
ing of the style of the Queen’s contemporaries, but 
without labored archaism. A world of pity is in the 
tale, but through the pity anger rises at the poor 
queen’s qualities so great and fine in spots, and then 
so frail and small. She is a bird for which many 
fowlers spread the snare, and there is a fatality upon 
her that brings the fowlers to doom along with her. 
Her kiss, her smile, her look was death, but God! 








Ay 


— 





How ready was everyone to die for her. Dear yic- 
tim that she is, yet is she superior to all her follies 
and sins, and all the confused painful world in which 
she moves to her defeats and ultimate death. Strange- 
ly wise, queerly foolish, maddeningly simple, adorably, 
inscrutably complex, she lived such a story as no 
woman ever lived—a veritable iliad of futile triumphs 
and victorious disaster. © She loved love, she loved 
lovers, she loved power, she loved the weak, she was 
cruel, she was inexpressibly gentle, she shed blood 
and she shed tears. Men died blessing her with 
blessings that were curses and other men died cursing 
her with curses that were benisons, What a roster 
of lovers, Chastelard, Darnley, Rizzio, Bothwell—to 
name only a few—and the greatest of these was Both- 
well. Bothwell was the only man she loved, and 
Bothwell was a brute. Bothwell treated Mary as a 
“coster” might treat his “donah.” Reading of those 
two one thinks of the poor slum slattern’s love for the 
ruffan who robs her of her wages of sin and beats 
her, only to have her pleading for his pardon in the 
police court. Bothwell did not love Mary. He used 
her. He even hated her in his heart. He feared 
her in his soul with a sort of spiritual sense of the 
fatality of her beauty, her helplessness. Saint and 
courtesan is she. She is neither of conscious in- 
tent. Men maddened for her and crime became 
sweet service—a sin for her was a prayer. She is 
a soulful woman to-day, and a beautiful were-woman 
to-morrow, an angel and a vampire. And all this in 
the clutch of a Fate whose sign upon her was her 
grace and beauty. Love hangs like light about her 
name, and yet Love got of her only that strange guer- 
don, Death. And, to continue a Swinburnean para- 
phrase, she was “something better than innocent.” 
So I have read Mr. Hewlett’s sturdy, savage-sweet 
story. It is not for the devourers of popular fiction, 
true, but it holds the mind that can compass its al- 
ternately rugged and quaintly conceited style with a 
power that is kin to that shown the play of doom in 
the old. Greek tragedies. The book is worth a thou- 
sand of the “best sellers” of this or the last twenty 
years, 
ab ae 
New Enterprise. 

’Tis a Business Age we live in. An enterprising 
“gent” made a propositon to the manager of the New 
York Horse Show to divide profits with the show in 
consideration of the exclusive privilege of picking 
pockets and nipping diamonds at the great society pa- 
rade on that occasion. The Horse Show manager 
complained to the police. Was he not a fool to 
turn down such a chance for easy money? And isn’t 
it a great joy to find the pickpocket profession rising 
to the dignity of asserting itself as a legitimate prop- 
osition to be considered as a source of revenue by all 
persons engaged in getting people together for amuse- 
ment or instruction? 

ah hb 


Annex Canada. 

A Mrrror reader in Belleville, Ontario, sends me 
a copy of the Intelligencer of that place containing 
details of the discovery there of an ingeniously de- 
vised crooked ballot-box by means of which election 
officers can switch “plugged” votes for any candidate 
they may favor. The device excites my admiration, 
though here we haven’t had to put the ballots in 
the boxes at all. The judges and clerks have just 
sat around all day, and at closing time entered up the 
vote as they decided it should be, and reported it to 
the election office. Still, this revelation from Belle- 
ville, Ontario, convinces me that there’s no getting 
away from the annexation of Canada. We can’t do 
without Our Lady of the Snows when she is so thor- 
oughly up-to-date. Why, the greater part of Canada 
must be, at least, as highly civilized in election meth- 
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ods, as the Sixth Ward in this city. Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier was here the other day. I wonder if he 
really saw any of the local Indians and told them 
even while he heard from them, the dainty nuances 
of election stealing. We have a man in St, Louis 
who says he has been stealing elections in this city 
for thirty years, and is now aweary thereof. What 
a blessing it will be if Canada can provide us with 
an election-stealing device like the Belleville boxes. 
Then no public spirited citizen will ever get tired of 
stealing elections, as Col. Butler has. It is wrong 
that any one fine mind and spirit should be allowed 
to tire itself out in effort for the public good at bal- 
lot-stuffing. Let us prepare to welcome the Canadian 
machine, and save the talent that has hitherto ex- 
hausted itself in the work of doctoring the returns 
without regard to what’s in the box, 

ok & 

Sex in Business. 
THE business woman has at last arrived. Mrs. 

Cassie Chadwick, of Cleveland, is she. This lady 
“did” a Massachusetts man for $190,800 on a fairy 
tale. The man says it was hypnotism on her part, 
but probably it was mental rheumatism on his part. 
She broke three or four small banks on notes that 
were financial fiction. She was a swell, and it is 
said she once did time for forgery. The papers say 
she is beautiful. All women are, in the papers. Mrs. 
Chadwick appears to prove that there’s no sex in 
business, or in “bunco.” 

ak ob 

A Visiting Anarchist. 
Two oF our gentlemanly detectives arrested Herr 

Johann Most the day after the President left the 
city. Most hadn’t “done nothing” except come here 
when the President came. But Most approves the 
assassination of Presidents, and he was particularly 
applausive of Czolgosz’s act at the end of the Buffalo 
Exposition. The police did well to watch Most, and 
better in not arresting him while the President was 
here. That might have started a scare. Driving 
him across the river until the President’s departure 
was a good move. 

eb oh 


Paul and Piet. 

Oom Pau Krucer left $3,500,000 to Boer widows 
and orphans, and for the perpetuation of the Dutch 
language in South Africa. Gen, Piet Cronje is an 
attraction in a show in which he enacts—what irony! 
—his own surrender to the British. Such is the way 
of the world. And it is also the way of the world 
to ask of Oom Paul, “where did he get it?” By lead- 
ing the simple life, of course, and milking the Rand 
concessionaires. 

hob 
No More Stick-in-the- Mud. 

CARTOONIsTs are still working over-time on the 
subject of the late election, but none has produced 
anything quite so genially humorous as McCutcheon’s, 
of the Chicago Tribune, “Mysterious Stranger,” show- 
ing Missouri just stepped from the ranks of the Solid 
South to the Republican column, It is reproduced in 
every collection of post-election cartoons, and the 
most unreconstructed “reb” even has to laugh at the 
fin of it. All of which prompts me to remark that the 
recent election has been of more benefit to Missouri 
than any held here since 1873. It made Missouri the 
feature of the election, after the President. The 
State’s “switch” has given it more good advertising 
than it ever had before. I don’t mean this in any par- 
tisan way at all. What I mean is that it has set the 
country to thinking and talking about Missouri in a 
way commensurate with the State’s size and import- 
ance. Missouri has waked up and the rest of the 
country has waked up to Missouri. Both political 
parties are now interested in the State, and all the 
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political papers. The “switch” is a good investment, 
and if the old State will just wobble a little from one 
side to the other as its interests may determine, in 
one election or another, advertisement of the State 
will be all the greater and better. No more stick-in- 
the-mud for Missouri, 
ak cb 
The Socialist Bugaboo. 

Don’t worry as so many people are doing over that 
big Socialist vote in last month’s election. It is not a 
threat of danger. It was only one form of expression 
of disgruntled Democrats. There is no chance for 
out-and-out Socialism as a powerful third party in 
thjs country just now. The pinch of poverty is not 
general enough and the Socialistic theory doesn’t ap- 
peal powerfully to a people who are not content with 
the idea that in this country one man is as good as 
another. The American believes that one man is not 
only as good as another, but a darn sight better when 
his chance comes. There’s the idea. The chance is 
still here. Men find it and take advantage of it every 
year. There is no hardening of men into classes, no 
sticking in ruts by generation after generation. Until 
a man can’t get out of his class or out of the rut in 
which his fathers stuck before him, there will be no 
general taking up of practical Socialism in this coun- 
try. We may dally with the theory and let our fancy 
play over and around it, but we don’t want to be 
children of the State. We want to beat the game just 
because it looks so hard to beat it. We don’t want to 
fix up things so they’ll be dead easy for us, like solv- 
ing a cryptogram we have ourselves framed or like 
beating ourselves at solitaire by shifting the lay-out to 
our advantage. Socialism is a bugaboo. Its vote was 
big this year solely because there were so many radi- 
cal Democrats who wouldn’t vote for Parker, couldn't 
vote for Roosevelt and had to let off steam at the bal- 
lot box in some way. There’s enough Socialism in 
Republican and Democratic tendencies to satisfy any- 
body except the extremists. Both parties look a little 
in the Socialist direction, and that little is just enough 
to constitute a disinclination to push the tendencies 
any farther. Between the tendencies towards the so- 
cialism of wealth and the socialism of poverty, the 
people prefer to “keep in the middle of the road.” 


ob 


Barred from the Feast. 

RATHER small doings, I think, for the Invitation 
Committee of the Louisiana Purchase Exposition to 
send no invitation for the Saturday night banquet to 
the President to Mr. Adolphus Busch. What if Mr. 
Busch did resign from the directory as a result of 
his difference with the Executive Committee as to the 
Alps royalty. Mr. Busch has done a good deal for 
the Fair, both in this country and Europe. He was 
the heaviest subscriber. He brought hither some of 
the most distinguished visitors and entertained them 
splendidly. He gave the Fair its most popular re- 
freshment establishment. But more than all this, 
he was, and is, a personal friend of President Roose- 
velt. His exclusion was an utterly indefensible dis- 
play of pique. But there were others excluded, no- 
tably Mr. Richard C. Kerens, and he didn’t receive 
an invitation, though two guests at his house, Senator 
Elkins of West Virginia and Senator Kearns of Utah, 
And it is said that Mr. Kerens 

Mr. Busch did not do that. 


a& 


were thus honored. 
begged an invitation. 


Hail to Rest! 
How many charmingly conspicuous ladies we shall 
miss after the Fair! Miss Helen Gould, Mrs. Daniel 
Manning, Mrs. Norman E. Mack, Mrs. Dore Lyon,— 
it’s impossible to name them all. Won't functions 
be tame without them—but then, its a godsend that 
the time of tameness has come, for the St. Louis so- 
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ciety ladies are pretty well worn out, to say nothing 
of the men, with the long seige of whirl and swirl 
and rout and And after all the banquets, 
won't there be a run on corned beef and cabbage, and 
Irish stew, and all the good old democratic dishes. 
The finale is sad, but, for all that, not unwelcome. 
We'll all be happpier, if not quite so giddy, for a re- 
turn to normal social life. 


crush. 


Compensations. 
PRESIDENT Roosrve_t rode, while here, in one of 
Tom Wand’s sumptuous carriages, and now the gi- 
gantic livery man is going to present the vehicle to 
the new museum. [I print this as a fact to save the 
public from an erroneous impression that Col. Wand’s 
livery rates are based upon a fiction that every car- 
riage he sends out is charged up extra to the hiree as 
the splendid conveyance that contained the Chief 
Magistrate. Col. Wand has not raised his rates. 
But I see that Capt. P. Jeroboam Carmody has re- 
duced all drinks at his thirst parlor to 10 cents 
straight. There are some compensations for the 
sadness that comes over us with the end of the great 

world’s ‘holiday. 
ak ch 

What to Call Him. 
Gov. VARDEMAN, of Mississippi, is a cad.  Like- 
wise is he a chump. His insult to the President is 
an insult to all the country’s citizens, Call him the 

skunk governor! 
ah b 

Get in Line for Xmas. 
Everysopy ought to begin to get in tune for Chris- 
mas. A good way to do it would be to read Owen 
Wister’s book, delightful to the artistic eye, “A 
Journey in Search of Christmas.” It is illustrated 
by Frederick Remington, too. Lin McLean is in 
evidence in the usual Western setting and the Christ- 
mas flavor is in the atmosphere. As you read the 
book you recall “The Virginian,” and its clear, sane 
vigor, and its honest sentiment. The time to read a 
good Christmas story is some while before the feast. 


ah 
Yes. 
THEY'RE praying for rain in Kentucky. Annus 
mirabilis ! 
ab b 
Fie, Tom! 


My old college chum, ex-Senator “Tom” Carter, 
of Montana, chairman of the National World’s Fair 
Commission, is for once a disappoinment to me. He 
made a speech at the Busines Men’s League banquet 
the other evening in which he did not once refer to 
President Francis’ work for the Fair. It was a 
World’s Fair dinner, given to the foreign commis- 
sions. The attendance was largely pro-Francis. 
Ex-Senator “Tom” should have concealed the Na- 
tional Commission’s pique. 

eb el. 
Adventures. 

It’s getting to be more exciting in this town to 
ride in a street car than it is to ride in a hack. And 
if you can’t have an adventure on a street car just 
walk around and watch the man-hole covers soaring 
into the blue. 

eh ob 
About Languages. 

I ATTENDED the Business Men’s League’s splendid 
banquet to the foreign commissions to the World’s 
Fair Monday evening. Here’s what struck me, Ev- 
ery one of the foreign gentlemen billed to speak did 
so, and spoke in excellent English, all the clearer, I 
thought, for their difficulty in speaking. They didn’t 
speak Ollendorffian English. They spoke it, for the 
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most part, not only correctly as to grammar, but 
idiomatically, I thought as I heard Dr. Lewald, 
Count von Stibral, Mr. Wong Kai Kah, Mr, Bermu- 
dez and Mr. Nuncic, what a disgrace it is that so 
many of our best educated Americans are chauvinisti- 
cally and foolishly proud that they can speak only one 
language, their own. Almost every educated Euro- 
pean, Japanese, Chinaman speaks English intelligently. 
The American is dumb away from home or England. 
eh ob 
Not In It. 
ELSEWHERE in this issue Mr. Henry Kortjohn pre- 
sents an argument for the election of Mr. G. A. Fin- 
kelnburg as United States Senator. It is all very true 
—what he says of the gentleman. Mr. Finkelnburg is 
another Carl Schurz in many ways. But, Lord bless 
you, what has he got in the way of money? Men like 
Finkelnburg, Maj. William Warner, Richard Bartholdt, 
might have been in the running for a Senatorship 
thirty-five years ago—although the Bogy election to 
the Senatorship in this State was a reeking revel of 
boodle—but not to-day. 
eb oe 
Lady Hetty. 
WHIsPERS are that Hetty Green came to town the 
other day to see the Fair, but this is probably pre- 
mature. It may be that she will come, after the 
Fair, when the admission price drops to a quarter. 
Mrs. Green will not be tendered a function by the 
Board of Lady Managers. 
ch 
Improve the Suburban Service. 
Now Is the time for the railroad companies who 
have been so loyal to St. Louis and the World’s Fair 
to make a ten-strike by improving the suburban train 
service. It is an improvement that is imperative, and 
would prove a winner financially to the roads. The 
present facilities suited the conditions of a decade 
or two ago, but what are needed now to meet the nat- 
ural growth of the city and the tendency of the ur- 
banite to dwell in the country are more trains, better 
coaches and a regular schedule. Perhaps it wouldn't 
be a bad idea in making a change to pattern after 
the New York Central, which has adopted the elec- 
tric locomotive for its suburban trains, thus increas- 
ing the comfort of travel immeasurably. But this 
is not absolutely necessary. All that is demanded 
is that the attractive suburbs of St. Louis, than which 
there are no prettier, shall be made accessible to the 
city dwellers for recreation purposes, and to the 
thousands who have business in the city and live in 
the country. Many pleasures are denied the St. 
Louis suburbanite because of the deficiency in this 
branch of transportation, and there is scarcely any 
doubt were it improved that many thousands would 
take advantage of the opportunity to become “com- 
muters.” 


ah ah 
Foolish Questioning. 

THERE appeared in the Globe-Democrat of Thanks- 
giving Day a letter signed “Democrat,” that should 
not have been hidden away as it was. The writer 
thereof observed that Hawes and his crowd have de- 
cided to contest the city election for city officers, and 
have employed W. M. Williams of Boonville, Mo., to 
conduct the contest. The writer declared himself to 
be no lawyer, but a manufacturer, who voted the whole 
Democratic ticket straight for years, and this year, but 
he: asks Hawes and the candidates whom he put up 
110ney this year to help elect, why is it that they go to 
Boonville to get Williams to conduct this case? “Is 
ae the only attorney in the State who has legal ability 
»nough to do it? Or is it because he has some particu- 
jar pull that he is employed so often in St. Louis cases 
of importance? Is there not good legal talent among 


the bar of St. Louis that could be employed? Is it a 
pull of some kind that made Ed Butler hire Williams 
to keep him out of the penitentiary? Is it some kind of 
a pull that made the Bell Telephone Company hire him 
in a case before the supreme court? Is it some great 
legal ability Williams has that makes Priest hire him 
when he gets an important case in the supreme court? 
What is the reason, Hawes, that you hired Williams? 
Don’t lay it on some one else now, but tell the truth 
about it. You or your representatives will be after me 
in less than a week to put up money to help pay Wil- 
liams, and, as usual, I will be fool enough to do it, 
although I want no office, and never had one. The 
whole public is getting suspicious about this Williams 
business, and it is due the courts and Williams and the 
people that Hawes or somebody explain.” There has 
not been any explanation, But why should there be? 
The Democrat inquisitive might as well ask why it is 
that for a long time past Mr. Hawes or his law firm, 
Johnson, Houts, Marlatt and Hawes, has appeared in 
court as counsel: for nearly every Democratic office 

ilder who has had a lawsuit on hand, why so many 
reference cases go Hawesward, why the late unlament- 
ed Transit Company threw much of its law business 
that way and why the Adler-Cella-Tilles racing game 
has done the same thing? Are not “gallant leaders” 
worthy of their hire? People who ask such questions 
are too densely ignorant to be given any attention 
whatever. They don’t understand political ethics. 
“Billy” Williams is a great lawyer and he was once 
“one of the bunch” on the Supreme Court, for a little 
while. 

ee 
About the Cabinet. 

Joun Hay stays in the Cabinet. That’s good. He’s 
just the man to go with President Roosevelt. He rep- 
resents culture, that culture superimposed upon the 
primal man-stuff of the world. He will rank in his- 
tory as one of the greatest Prime Ministers of the 
world, easily outranking all his contemporaries. After 
Hay comes Shaw. If Shaw will stay the President 
should keep him for his brusque and ‘undecorated stal- 
wartness of mind, for the something like Lincolnian 
strain in him. Mr. Hitchcock is soon to leave. This is 
too bad, for he would make a great Cabinet member if 
he were ever to be thoroughly thawed out. But Cor- 
telyou is the coming man. He is to take the place of 
Hanna. He is to be a Hanna with all the refinements. 
He will be or he wi!l name the next Republican nomi- 
nee for President. a 

alk oh 
The Stay-at-Homes. 
Mr. Bryan and other Democrats blame the stay- 

at-home vote for the result of the election. They 
shouldn’t. If the stay-at-homes had come out Par- 
ker would have been worse beaten. The stay-at- 
home vote, too, was a tribute to Roosevelt. 


ob ob 


Secrecy of the Ballot. 

It 1s not new law which Supreme Justice Valliant 
has declared in deciding that the ballot boxes may be 
opened and the votes recounted in case of an election 
contest. That has always been the law. What the 
court has decided always is that the ballots in such a 
recount cannot be compared with the poll book record 
of the voters with a view to determining how the voter 
voted. There is where protecting the secrecy of the 
ballot comes in. I don’t believe that the secrecy of the 
ballot should be maintained. But the law of the land 
does. And this settles it, for a time at least. 


ob 


Concerning Treachery. 
Cot. Ep Butter is accused of treachery to the city 
ticket. Not guilty., The city ticket knew what But- 








ler was going to do to it. Three of the candidates 
for Circuit Judgships called on James Campbell to se- 
cure his and Butlers support. This was at least 
five days before the election. Mr. Campbell told 
them: “This isn’t a matter of candidates. It’s a 
fight to a finish between Butler and Hawes, and I am 
with Butler. I can do nothing for you.” No 
treachery about that. Treachery! Didn’t Stuever 
refuse to put James P. Newell on the ticket for Pub- 
lic Administrator for Campbell and Butler, after 
Hawes had been assured that Newell would pay him 
the same annual fee, $2,500, that Garard Strode paid 
him? And then, after Campbell and Butler had been 
turned down, they were expected to put up money and 
provide votes to elect the ticket. 
ak eh 
Mr. Hubbard’s Queer Christ. 

I HAVE read my friend Elbert Hubbard’s latest 
magnum opus, “The Man of Sorrows.” It is the story 
of the Christ, and the book is a beautiful specimen of 
printing. As an exposition of the Christ, however, it 
is not a success. There is more of Hubbard than there 
is of Christ and Mr. Hubbard maintains towards his 
subject an attitude of naive superiority. His epigram- 
matic dicta are illuminating—that is they illuminate Mr. 
Hubbard—but they are more dogmatic than the dogma- 
tism against which they are directed. Still, Hubbard is 
ever at his best when he is pontificating. He wipes 
out all of the miraculous in the Christ story. He runs 
amuck in the matter of readjusting the story to suit his 
own ideas. His Christ is modernized until, in pity be 
it said, He is vulgarized. It is rather plain that Mr. 
Hubbard doesn’t think much more of his hero than he 
does of some of our modern Christs—the Schlatters, 
Schwinefurths, Dowies and such. If I were to psy- 
chologize Mr. Hubbard from his self-revelation in this 
book I should say that he regards himself as some- 
what of a Christ on his own account. His story is well 
told, but it is not reverently toned. It carries a cynic 
note that rasps one’s better feelings and its interpreta- 
tion of the Saviour’s motives are appallingly close to 
flippancy, when they are not based upon ascriptions of 
motives and reasons wholly at variance with the funda- 
mentals of the character of the Galilean as we have 
hitherto conceived them. It is only when Hubbard is 
asserting himself pragmatically that the book becomes 
really a human document and as such it shows us 
Hubbard serenely sure of himself, reconstructing the 
work of Matthew, Mark, Luke and John and discredit- 
ing Paul, to say nothing of his attitude of something 
like pitiful patronage of the Saviour’s mentality. 
When Mr. Hubbard declares ex cathedra that Jesus 
was the natural son of Mary not by Joseph but by 
some unknown previous lover—that the Saviour 
was illegitimate—he offends the most dense sensibility. 
His assertion is not new. His psychological explana- 
tion of the statement that Jesus was the son of God 
is rather flimsy logic and flimsier science. He seems 
to labor under a delusion, quite common to half-baked 
theologians, that the dogma of the Immaculate Con- 
ception has to do with the elimination of the physical 
processes of birth as regards Jesus, when that doctrine 
refers only to the mother’s birth stainless of original 
sin. Mr. Hubbard assumes too much as to the marital 
relation of Mary and Joseph and I’m sure that he has 
no ground for the assertion that He had foster brothers 
and sisters, the children of Joseph by a former mar- 
riage. In everything that Mr. Hubbard has done to the 
story he has unconsciously lessened its charm. It is 
sophisticated with East Auroranism to a prodigious 
extent, and so the recital of the main incidents be- 

comes a transmogrification of a sonorous, pious in the 
sense of “pious Aineas,” chronicle into a piece of jour- 
nalese. The story doesn’t tell itself. Mr. Hubbard is 
always breaking in with something that makes you 
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think, not how Christ must have lived and suffered, but 
how smart Mr. Hubbard is. The Hero of Calvary is 
lost in the Hubbardian brilliancy of sententiousness 
and the epic of Divine Love is diluted into a tale of a 
man a little great, a little vain, pretty ignorant, much 
deluded. The tale is hard and cold. It doesn’t ring 
true except when Hubbard flashes forth with his la- 
conic and empiric dicia. The sage of East Aurora has 
been greatly daring in this work. Of that there cannot 
be the least doubt. He has not “rushed in where angels 
fear to tread,” for Hubbard is no fool. But he is too 
damnably wise. He is too certain of his own capacity 
for plummeting the Christ. That the book has a charm 
because of Mr. Hubbard’s effrontery is indisputable, 
but that it is, unintentionally on Mr. Hubbard’s part, of 
course, a sacrilege, I do not hesitate to affirm. The 
man who attributes the sweetness and charm of the 
Christ to the assumption that He bore the bar sinister 
is bold indeed, but nevertheless he does not, as he 
presumably thinks he does, humanize the Christ by 
such a process. Mr. Hubbard’s large following in the 
United States may possibly accept Mr. Hubbard’s 
Christ, but if they do they are not those who in time of 
spiritual stress and sorrow will turn to such a mediator 
for strength and comfort. Though he may neither 
know nor believe it, Mr. Hubbard has soiled a beauti- 
ful ideal in his attempt to “humanize” the Saviour. 


AT BAY 


BY MAY BYRON 


Y child is mine. 
M Blood of my blood, flesh of my flesh is he, 
Rocked on my breast and nurtured at my 
knee, 
Fed with sweet thoughts ere ever he drew breath, 
Wrested in battle through the gates of death. 
With passionate patience is my treasure hoarded, 
And all my pain with priceless joy rewarded. 


My child is mine. 
Nay, but a thousand thousand powers of ill 
Dispute him with me; lurking wolf-like still 
In every covert of the ambushed years. 
Disease and danger dog him: foes and fears 
Bestride his path, with menace fierce and stormy. 
Help me, O God! these are too mighty for me! 


My child is mine. 
But pomp and glitter of the garish world 
May wean him hence; while, tenderly unfurled 
Like a spring leaf, his delicate spotless days 
Open in blinding sunlight. And the blaze 
Of blue and blossom, scents and songs at riot, 
May woo him from my wardenship of quiet. 


My child is mine. 
Yet all his gray forefathers of the past 
Challenge the dear possession; they o’ercast 
His soul’s clear purity with dregs and lees 
Of vile unknown ancestral impulses: 
And viewless hands, from shadowy regions grop- 
ing, 
With dim negation frustrate all my hoping. 


My child is mine. 
By what black fate, what ultimate doom accurs’d, 
Shall be that rad‘ant certainty revers’d? 
Though hell should thrust its fiery gulfs between, 
Though all the heaven of heavens should intervene, 
Bound with a bond not God Himself will sever, 
The babe I bore is mine for ever and ever. 
My child is mine, 
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If Christ of the Gospels be a myth, He is at least one 
that embodies all that is best, gentlest, tenderest and 
sweetest in the soul of man—compact of faith, of hope 
and of charity. Mr. Hubbard’s Christ is a poor thing— 
but his own. One shudders to think what may be the 
consequences of the impression of such a Saviour upon 
the multitudes who believe that Mr. Hubbard is an- 
other prophet come to point the way of salvation to 
the later generations. 
al el 
Make It Unanimous. 
Way wouldn't it be the right thing for the electors 
from the Solid South to cast their vote in the electoral 
college for Roosevelt? There is no written law com- 
pelling them to vote for anyone. There is hardly a 
moral obligation on them, since most of the people who 
chose them didn’t care for Parker. Why not make it 
unanimous for Roosevelt? There’s no one in the 
South against Roosevelt, except the politicians. 
eb 
Good Old Steve. 
WHEN talking of the men whose work made the 
Fair don’t forget Secretary Walter B. Stevens, who 
was everybody’s source of supply of detail information, 
who was everybody’s right hand in execution, who was 
everybody’s chief deputy and efficient substitute in a 
crisis, who never got “rattled,” who never failed to 
show up when he was expected, who was always ready 
to deal with the man with a grievance, who kept things 
easy between squabbling officials and directors. There 
is no Fair official who fulfilled his duties with more 
fidelity, with more consideration for everybody than 
Walter B. Stevens. One big thing he did. He staved 
off hostile criticism of the Fair’s defects through his 
tactful handling of the newspaper men, for “Steve” is 
pretty nearly the ideal newspaper man of the United 
States, or was before journalism became the piteous 
blend of vaudevillainy and blood-and-thunder yellow- 
dramatics and sloppy sentiment and comic supplemen- 
tality that it has become of late years. “Steve” is right 
up in “the paint cards” of the World’s Fair pack, with 
Francis and Thompson and Taylor and Skiff and Ives 
and the members of the Executive Committee, and he 
has had to “stand the gaff” more or less for the whole 
show in its closer relations with the public. It is to 
his great glory that he did it all without courting 
publicity for himself. His modesty was the only entry 
of its class at the great show. 
ak 
Plunder. 
THE city wants $9,000,000 for improvements, and 
should have the money. ‘Twill be a nice chunk for 
the next administration to expend. Next April’s 
municipal election will be important. “What a place,” 
as von Moltke said of London, “to plunder!” 
o& 
Dave's Day. 
“Our Dave” now has “his day.”” But he is not like 
Tennyson’s “little systems” that “have their day and 
cease to be.” He still is. The World’s Fair could not 
have passed into history with better grace than with a 
spontaneous popular tribute to the man who captained 
the enterprise to a splendid success. A Fair that winds 
up with all debts paid, after expenses that almost 
stagger imagination, and in the face of adverse condi- 
tions innumerable is a world-compelling achievement, 
and David Rowland Francis is the man who took upon 
himself the chance of success or failure. If the Fair 
had failed, it would have been blamed upon him. There- 
fore he has valid claim upon the credit for success. The 
men who worked with him give him that credit cheer- 
fully, for that it was he who had to make the stand 
for the Fair with the public. Not alone was his task 
one of administration. He had to win and hoid the 
people. He did it. He is entitled then, to all the honor 
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that has been shown him, and there is plevty left to 
go around among the others who made the Fair. 
ofp obe 
Not Yoo Fast. 

A PERMANENT Pike? Now is that going to be a 
good thing for the neighborhood around Forest Park? 
Will it not be shabby before a great while? Will it be 
profitable? Hasn’t the Pike been latterly somewhat of 
a bore? At least we must all agree that we coa’t want 
all of the Pike to remain. It will not do for the city 
in spite of its too previous press, to accede too readily 
to the permanent Pike suggestion, in the interest of the 
Gentlemen’s Usury Association formed to “assist” con- 
cessionaires in trouble. It seems to me that thig mat- 
ter requires sober sccond thought upon the part of 
the public. 

Eetis or Eyetis. 

A MAN named Pennybaker at El Paso, Texas, took 
sick. He 
got his surgical implements and cut into Mr. Penny- 


A physician named Mellis was called in. 


baker and removed that gentleman’s vermiform appen- 
dix, When Mr. Pennybaker got well he wouldn’t pay 
the doctor’s bill of $246. The doctor entered suit. 
Now Mr. Pennybaker sues the doctor for $900 for un- 
necessarily removing the appendix. The question is 
whether a doctor has a right to jump upon a man when 
he is helpless and take away his vermiform appendix. 
If a man hasn't a right to his own vermiform appendix 
The doctors say the thing 1s 
useless and dangerous. But just because it is all that 
a man may want to have it with him, He may feel that 
he’s not complete without an appendix, as a dictionary 
isn’t. A man without an appendix is not necessarily a 
limited male, but if a man wants his appendix he 
should be allowed to keep it. Appendicitis has been 
cured without appendicectomy. 
of appendicitis after the appendix has been removed. 
Shall a man pay for his separation from a part of his 
system that he wants and does the mere fact of recov- 


what else is secure? 


Many people have died 


ery after an operation prove the necessity of the 
operation? If so, liow about the recoveries without 
operation, and how about the deaths after operations? 
Some people who have had appendiceetis have recover- 
ed. Others who have had appendiceyetis have got well. 
Is there any difference in the trouble according to the 
Way one pronounces its name? What is the proper 
pronunciation of the word? It is to be hoped that all 
these great issues will be definitely and definitively 
adjudicated in the trial of the case at E] Paso, 
ob ab 
Wanted: A Mark! 

Wuo worked the “freeze-out’” on the banquet to 
the President? What was the test of inclusion in the 
list of the invited? Who was the host or vised the 
list of the invited? Certainly, while there may have 
been no one present who should not have been there, 
some persons who were entitled to “a bid to the bite” 
There ought to be some oue put for- 
ward to account for this. The excluded should have 
some mark for their indignation. “Won't go” is the 
response to the excuse that the banquet was arranged 


were left out, 


Give us some one for the pillory! 


ok bk 


in haste. 


Friends of Folk. 
Gossip galore is prevalent about Governor-elect 
Most of it is unfounded. 1 
that Col. “Mose” Wet- 
I think that the two 
men who have done most for Folk in politics are men 
that 


Folk’s appointments. 
don’t believe, 
more is a power with Folk. 


for instance, 


seldom mentioned in I refer to ex- 
Lon V. Gov. Bolte. 


They delivered to the prosecutor of boodlers early in 


respect. 
Gov. Stephens and ex-Lieut. 
the game a machine for nomination ready-made. They 


had an organization ready to his hand in scores of 
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counties, They are the men who will be, or should 
be, consulted upon appointments in the State, if Mr. 
Folk is going to make any attempt to swing the 
State back to Democracy—which, of course, he will. 
I imagine that when Mr. Folk is down on trust bust- 
er “Mose’s” farm in Taney County, with Mr. Bryan, 
the Nebraskan, will advise him to listen to Stephens 
and Bolte. It is significant that Senator Stone is 
not to be Mr. Wetmore’s guest with Mr. Bryan this 
He was always in the Wetmore parties be- 
fore. Gee, what glee his exclusion this year must 
occasion in the soul of Lon Stephens! We used 
to make fun of Stephens, but he is still in the great 
game in Missouri—and he may be Senator yet. You’ve 
got to give it to a man who takes it. : 


ak ch 


year. 


Spare Us John. 
Anp say! Is the end of the World’s Fair to send 
Private John Allen away from us for good? Oh, no, 
We cannot give up Private John 
Can’t we make him per- 


that will never do. 
at our feasts and frolics. 
manent in some way? He’s a thousand times more 
valuable as a civic possession than any blamed old 
Municipal Museum they’re talking about. 
ob ob 
Tom Lawson’s Shrieks. 

THatT man Lawson—of course you’re reading Law- 
son in Everybody's! He talks so loud you can’t hear 
what he says. His gestures look like high signs of 
distress. What’s he driving at? None of his readers 
Does Lawson know himself? Meanwhile, 
There’s just a hint of— 
That’s the 


knows. 
Everybody's is booming. 

well, let’s call it “dottiness,’ 
way George Francis Train went, and he’ was a finan- 


, 


in Lawson. 


cial genius and writer, too. 
ab ak 
The Atlas of the Farr. 

How wou.tp William H. Thompson, President of 
the Bank of Commerce, whom once in_ effervescent 
abandon I called “Red Bill,’ do for a Republican 
United States Senator? He comes to mind from the 
circumstance of his having been host to President 
Roosevelt during his visit Saturday and Sunday, To 
those behind the scenes it is well known that Mr. 
Thompson is the big financial power in St. Louis, so 
far as it is vested 1n any one man. _ It is further 
known that he has been, in the darkest days, the 
grit and nerve of the Fair project. When everybody 
wanted to throw up their hands in the dark days it 
was Thompson who braced them up. It was Mr. 
Thompson who furnished the supreme example of 
force when, in serious and painful ill health, he stuck 
to his post and guarded the money he had in hand as 
Treasurer, and gathered in all that was coming from 
He siaughtered estimates and played 
no favorites on the Board of Directors. He held 
the purse strings, and held them tight. He financed 
the Fair, and it is due to him that the great show 
will pay off all bilis, except the fake, shake down 
claims of certain people who want to grab what may 
be left of the Fair. He was the man in the back- 
ground, and the boiler that kept Francis, the dynamo, 
going. Anything said of Mr. Thompson derogates 
nothing from Mr. Francis. Mr. Francis had to take 
the place in the spot-light. He had to take the 
hard knocks. He liad to cut his coat to fit the cloth 
as Mr. Thompson handed it out. He had to exer- 
cise his judgment and keep things going smoothly on 
the surface, even when the craft was bumping sadly 
right along. Mr. Francis deserves all the applause 
he receives, and more. Mr. Thompson has had 
none, because he has been in the background. He 
has had to stand for inside criticism, and _ has 
had none of the glury. His work has been his vi- 


everywhere. 


tality, and his martyrdom by illness has won him the 








unstinted admiration and affection of all those who 
know anything of the focal and Atlas-like position 


he held since the Fair enterprise was first 
broached here. He is being talked of for United 
States Senator, and surely he has shown that he is 
of proportions entitled to consideration. Many peo- 
ple think “the old man” is a difficult person, rough 
He is not. He is a friend un- 
wavering in adversity. He is all right with people 
who are direct and on the square. He has no time 
for trimmers, for mere wind-jammers, for posers, for 
four-flushers. _ Any man who is the real thing will 
find that William H. Thompson is—as the advertis- 
ing sign says—“for men.” 


ob ob 


has 


and inconsiderate 


Lower Rates. 

Tipincs of great joy. Rube, when he comes to 
town from now on, will no longer have to pay $11.90 
for a shave, shine and hair cut in the barber shops 
near Union Station. World’s Fair rates have come 
down. A man can now get shaved near the Union 
Station for about $6.75. In other cities like Chicago 
a man could get skinned for less than that, 

oh hb 
The Man Under Cover. 

SomE very foolish people seem to think it would 
be a good thing for the city if Matthew Kiely were 
removed from the office of Chief of Police. There 
isn’t a man on the force at present eligible to the 
place, not one who could justifiably be appointed 
while Col. Matt lives. He has done titanic work 
under heavy handicaps. He has been webbed around 
with political intrigue and: yet has made the depart- 
ment efficient in every detail where he could master 
conditions. It is a well-known fact that there is, and 
has long been, a political chief of police in the dark 
in this city, a man of resource and skill and the su- 
premest quality of ingratiating diplomacy, a man who 
stays while police boards come and go, a man who 
does things, under political orders from the Board, 
of which Chief Kiely has known nothing, a canny, 
winking Irishman, who is steel under velvet and, in 
quite a breath-taking fashion, has been the master of 
his official masters. This man is Dr. William R. 
Faulkner, and he is the encyclopedia of police infor- 
mation to whom. Folice Commissioners for thirty 
years have had to knuckle under. Dr. Faulk- 
ner has been the executing genius of police politics. 
He has had the requisite courage tg act and the in- 
genuity to hide himself. He is the man that the puri- 
fiers of the police want to get after. He is the man 
who prevented the police from preventing Butler 
from knifing the ticket last election day. The re- 
formers are not out after Matt Kiely. They are af- 
ter “Doc” Faulkner, superintendent of the mounted 
police stables and supply commissioner of the Board. 
Will they get him? I don’t know. I remember when 
the late James L. Blair was Police Commissioner he, 
as a rabid reformer, “went after’ Faulkner, but 
didn’t “get him.” Faulkner got Blair. Blair man- 
aged to “get” “Old Tige” Harrigan out of the chief- 
taincy, but he couldn’t touch Faulkner, and Faulkner 
completely won Blair. Matt Kiely is an excellent 
police chief, a good preserver of public order and pro- 
tector of life and property. He is not a politician 
because the politics is played under, behind and over 
him by his superiors. A reform board that will 
leave free the hands of Kiely and Chief of Detectives 
Desmond will do well, but a reform board will have 
to keep an eye on “Doc” Faulkner, who has been so 
long considered indispensable. He is the political 
brains of the police force. If the police force needs 
political brains, under the new dispensation we are 
about to have, Faulkner is the man who has them in 


great gobs. He has long been a friend of the But- 











lers, though apparently the obsequious friend of 
Hawes, and he stuck when they wanted him. Folk 
wants to punish the Butlers, but here’s where “Doc” 
is “wiseness’—he is also a close friend of Col. Bill 
Swift, and Col. Bill was among the best of Folk’s ad- 
visers in the recent campaign. There’s no way things 
can turn that “Doc” Faulkner hasn’t strong friends 
on watch and ward for him. He has them because 
he deserves them—that is the cardinal principle of 
success in practical politics. 
ab ob 
What It Costs. 

A Democratic womination for Congress in the 
Twelfth District of Missouri costs $2,500. So a 
leading member of the Congressional Committee tes- 
tified before the last Grand Jury. He got it for 
“expenses” and “split” with the other members. 

ah 
A Bracer. 

THE boys at Harvard are to have beer at their 
clubs—openly, I mcan—hereafter. Let it be St. 
Louis beer—Falstaff, Budweiser A. B. C., Columbia, 
and it will be all right. St. Louis beer makes the 
stamina that makes winners in athletics and strength- 
ens the think-tank. Harvard needs bracing, any- 
how, and beer is a good nourisher to prepare the old 
college for the time when, as is rumored, Theodore 
Roosevelt is to step from the Presidency of the 
United States into the Presidency of the college. 
Beer is the stuff, too, that will prevent too much 
crimsoning of festivities at the college of the crim- 
son. 


ek eh 
A Little Cold Turkey. 


A Question of acute interest to local politicians is 
whether Gov. Folk is going to recognize Herr Anton 
Stuever, the brewer boss, in the distribution of St. 
Louis patronage. “Tony” was one of the first to 
declare for Folk for Governor upon his return from 
Europe summer before last. But Tony had gone to 
Europe because, it was said, Mr. Folk had been look- 
ing into the matter of reimbursing brewers on the 
beer tax. Tony isn't a big boss. He controls three 
wards, maybe four. But he keeps, or has kept in 
between Butler and Hawes, and both have catered to 
him for his help until he has been favored with more 
jobs than any other leader in St. Louis. He named 
three-fourths of the last city ticket. Just now both 
Hawes and Butler dislike Stuever, and hope he 
won’t be recognized. It looks, just now, as if he 
wouldn’t. He has two good and able men in im- 
portant places: William G Frye on the Police Board, 
and gruff, but genuine James J. McCaffery on the 
Election Board, though “Jim” was for Hawes for 
Governor. Mr. Folk hasn’t been mixing much with 
Stuever of late. Neither has he with Hawes. Mr. 
Nelson W. McLeod is the closest man to Folk in St. 
Louis, and it is said he will be nominated for Presi- 
dent of the Police Board. The choice is logical, as 
Mr. McLeod was Folk’s first supporter, and Mr. Mc- 
Leod fulfills the idea of what the people expect of 
Mr. Folk in the way of reform. His chief political 
business will be to put the Butlers out of business 
locally. He is a resourceful man. Some people 
seem to think Mr. Hawes will go back on the Police 
Board. I don’t think so. Butler is no angel of 
light, but there is another element that has had a 
grip upon police affairs, that is equally as bad and 
dangerous as any influence ever wielded by Butler— 
the Adler-Cella-Tilles race-track, bucket-shop, crap- 
game, steamboat steal, and county graft syndicate 
The Adler-Cella-Tilles syndicate has a hand in the 
protection of the crap games. A one-third of every 
big crap game’s profits goes in their direction, just 
as the “divvy” on policy games goes in the direction 
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of the Butlers, while the chief beneficiary of the 
Mexican or Honduras lottery in this city is a leading 
merchant in a leading establishment on the city’s 
greatest wholesale street. Governor-elect Folk is 
not going to stand for any phase of the rake off, and 
certainly not for the damnable conditions prevalent 
out on Chestnut street and Market street, where, it 
is openly asserted, detectives of the city force divide 
with street walkers the proceeds of the panel game. 
All this sort of thing needs cleaning out. Men like 
Mr. McLeod are the men to do it, not the men who 
have been running things for the past eight years. 
The police are the back-bone of Democratic politics, 
and they have been used to protect gigantic graft 


here. Mr. McLeod will have a big job cleaning 
things out. I’m writing “cold turkey” about politics 
these days. 


ob ob 


Love Stories Retold. 
RicHarp Le GALLIENNE, too, has gone into the 
rechauffe business in his prettily published (by the 
Baker & Taylor Company, New York), “Old Love 
Stories Retold.” Mr, Le Gallienne has art. He is 
daintily clever, but he can’t tell Dante’s and _ Bea- 
trice’s story as Dante has told it in “The New Life,” 


Tmpenitentia Ultima 


BY ERNEST DOWSON 


give me a choice of graces, 
I would not reck of length of days, nor 
crave for things to be; 
But cry: “One day of the great lost days, one face of 
all the faces, 
Grant me to see and touch once more, and nothing 
more to see. 


RO my light goes out forever, if God should 


“For, Lord, I was free of all Thy flowers, but I 
chose the world’s sad roses, 
And that is why my feet are torn, and mine eyes are 
blind with sweat, 
But at Thy terrible judgment seat, when this my 
tired life closes, 
I am ready to reap whereof I sowed and pay my 
righteous debt. 


“But, once before the sand is run and the silver 
thread is broken, 
Give me a grace and cast aside the veil of dolorous 
years, : 
Grant me one hour ci all mine hours and let me see 
for a token, 
Her pure and pitiful eyes shine out, and bathe her 
feet with tears.” 


Her pitiful hands should calm, and her hair stream 
down and blind me, 
Out of the sight ef night, and out of the reach of 
fear, 
And her eyes should be my light whilst the sun went 
out behind me, 
And the viols in her voice be the last sound in mine 
ear, 


Before the ruining waters fall and my life be carried 
under 
And Thine anger cleave me through as a child cuts 
down a flower, 
I will praise thee, Lord, in Hell. while my limbs are 
racked asunder, 
For the last sad sight of her face and the little 
grace of an hour. 





r wy ? 


and his “Aucassin and Nicolete” is inordinately com- 


monplace after Andrew Lang’s translation of the 


twelfth century song-story. The same is true of 
Abelard and Heloise. The reteller of tales does bet- 
ter with Shelley and Mary Godwin, and with Keats 
and Fanny Brawne, but he does not catch the true 
flavor in his Heine and Mathilde if he fairly ap- 
proaches it in Lasalle and Helene von Donmiges, He 
is euphuistic enough of himself to hit off fairly well 
Sir Philip Sidney and Lady Penelope Devereux. This 
latest Le Gallienne book is noticeable for its inclina- 
tion to the feminine view point of these grand pas- 
sions, but he has achieved, probably, what he attempt- 
ed; the compilation of a book of powerful appeal to 
lovers as a Christmas present. No man can tell a 
love story that’ isn’t his own, and the meticulous Mr. 
Le Gallienne is no exception, write he never so prec- 
iously. A plague upon this snippet-ragout litera- 
ture anyhow! It is the cause of all our half-bakedness. 
Too bad that Mr. Le Gallienne’s real talent, and he 
has much, should be wasted in keeping people away 
from these immortal stories in their proper settings. 
ab b 

Bogus Panacea. 
Pus.icity is the latest political panacea. Bourke 
Cockran wants to pass a law that will compel the 
publication of the contributions to campaign funds. 
All right; pags it. Then the law will be dodged as 
it was in Missouri, when Sam Cook credited himself 
with a subscription made by Col. Bill Phelps, rail- 
road lobbyist. There 
is no law to make men honest, no lock that can’t be 
picked, no game but there’s a way to beat it. Still, 
light is a preventive of deeds that flourish in dark- 
ness, and publicity may be a remedy against corrup- 

tion funds, but we must not expect too much of it. 

ab ob 

Booker T.’s Silence. 
OF course you’ve noticed what rare good sense 
Mr. Booker Washington has shown since the election, 
Not a word out of him. How many of the superior 
race in his position, as a sort of issue, would. have 
failer to vociferate about their vindication? Very few. 


ab ob 


Publicity is not a cure all. 


Down With Rents. 

SUNDAY papers say that rents in St: Louis are not 
falling. Nevertheless and notwithstanding, it is a 
wise landlord who will reduce rents from now on. 
There is nothing more unprofitable than an empty 
house. A house three months idle goes to ruin fast- 
er than a house tenanted for ten years, and idle hous- 
es do not take long to eat up the biggest profits on 
rents during the Exposition period. Reduce rents! 
By so doing the property owners will take the best 
measure to prevent a great flight of people from the 
city at the end of the Fair. Rent that goes on while 
one sleeps is the greatest drain on the man of limited 
means, and one of the evils from which he is readiest 
to flee. Lower rents will keep thousands of people 
here. 

ok ob 
Miss Roosevelt’s Bets. 

Some folks are shocked to read that Miss Alice 
Are they 
so ungallant as to wish that she would lose? Oh 
they don’t want her to bet at all! Well, it’s fortu- 
nate that what some folks want other folks to do or 
not to do isn’t an infallible rule for good conduct or 
good taste. A lady may bet on a horse race with as 
much propriety as she may take a chance in a church 
raffle. A wager is, of itself, no sin. Even the 
churches make bets when they invest in property in 
the hope that it will later improve in value. I’ll bet 
that fifty per cent of the people who professed to be 
shocked by Miss Roosevelt’s betting are guilty of 


Roosevelt bets upon the races and wins. 
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grossser sins and meaner ones against good morals 
and good taste than a simple wager on a horse race. 
Balk the Butters-In on Business. 
AFTER the Fair there will be a lot of junk from the 
World’s Fair exhibits thrown upon the local market. 
It will be thrown upon the market just at the time 
the public will be making its Christmas purchases. It 
will be thrown there by men who will undersell the 
local dealers. While I am enough of a free trader 
to believe in the people’s right to buy in the cheapest 
market, I believe in the market being fair. I don't 
believe that a lot of temporary merchants from else- 
where who pay no license and no store rent, should 
be permitted to cut in on and under the St. Louis 
dealer who bears his share of the city’s burdens and 
has, generally speaking, put up his proportion in 
support of the Fair. The World’s Fair exhibitors 
and others must not be allowed to enter in unbur- 
dened competition with our resident merchants, The 
Fair hasn’t been of much benefit to the smaller 
tradesmen of St. Louis, and it should not be per- 
mitted, at its conclusion, to become a positive detri- 
ment to many of them in a season to which they 
have every reason to look forward for profits that 
will compensate for the loss sustained by the Fair’s 
having drawn the people away from down town. Here 
is a matter which the various retail dealers’ associa- 
tions would do well to look into. The World’s Fair 
management should give it some attention. The 
city authorities should see that the Fair people do not 
butt in on holiday business without meeting all the 
tax and license requirements. It is time to rout the 
Fair fakirs off the streets in the interest of home 
business. Chase away all the outsiders who would 
take business away from local merchants without 
meeting the obligations to the city that the local 
merchant has to meet. Free trader though I am, in 
this matter, I am in favor of a goodly measure of 
protection to home industry. In other words, I’m 


a Fair Trader. 
ak ob 


The Simple Life, Etcetera. 

CHARLES WAGNER wrote “The Simple Life,” which 
contains an intolerable deal of trite and commonplace 
philosophy—begging pardon of Theodore Roosevelt 
for the heresy—but the people won’t let him lead it 
while he is here. 
that will do him good forever. 
style of exposition, but he is not original. 
what all men know and all schools of art, science, re- 
ligion, ethics, literature have ever taught. Queer 
what a vogue his work has. ueerer still that in 
spite of the vogue the work will have no influence. 
We can’t be simple any more, as Wagner would have 
us. Life is complex and so even is truth, Wagner 
says a lot of generally undisputed things in an enter- 
taining way, but it makes one tired. Wagner hasn't 
all the truth. If you would be convinced of this you 
have only to purchase a book recently issued by that 
doctor of the delicious in letters, Mr. Mosher, of 
Portland, Me., entitled “Intentions,” and read there- 
in a dialogue entitled “The Decay of Lying,” and an 
essay called “The Truth of Masks.” There you will 
find the most insinuating iconclasm against the 
damned obvious. To the devil with those people 
who are always demonstrating the axiomatic. I be- 
lieve with Emerson that “facts are the brute beasts 
of the intellectual domain.” I agree with Huxley’s 
declaration that Herbert Spencer’s idea of a tragedy 
was “a deduction killed by a fact.” There’s a lot 
of tommy rot in the simplicity gospel—and don’t you 
forget it. This world won’t stand for simplicity, pwie 
and unadulterated. It wants frills and fangles. It 
wants fakery in moderation. 


He is getting a dose of complexity 
Wagner has a good 
He says 


It was the unhappy 
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the fantastic Baydelaire who said that every man of 
genius should have in him a little of the charlatan, 
and there‘s an old myth that whoso looks upon the 
ultimate Truth, the same shall die. Simplicity—ye 
gods! Read Wordsworth’s poem, “Peter Bell,” or his 
poem on Mr. Wilkinson’s spade. Worse yet, read 
some of the “Songs of Innocence,” by that strange 
genius, William Blake (recently issued by Mosher), 
and try to see either beauty or intelligence in them. 
Simplicity is as dangerous a fad as any ever invented. 
It usually culminates in getting things moral tangled 
up, and especially in getting the seventh command- 
ment construed into meaning what it doesn’t say— 
when simplicity is carried to an extreme. Beware 
of all these movements that smack of the return to 
Nature, and of all preachers thereof who insist upon 
it too much. That’s the way that the free love, Jean 
Jacques craze begins always. Nature’s all right, 
but Nature isn’t simple. Nature must learn some- 
thing from Art. And Charles Wagner should know 
better than anybody the truth of this, since he knows 
that the simplicity of style of his book, “The Simple 
Life,” is the result of many interesting complexities. 
Charles Wagner is too good a writer not to know that 
a little faking is always necessary to secure the effect 
of simplicity in these days. If my gentle reader 
wishes to read a book that exemplifies simplicity as it 
should be, that is, tempered with an artistic sophisti- 
cation, brought forth by deft ornamentation, let him 


The Cigarette 
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TANDISH could not explain the peremptory 
S impulse that made him forsake his club early 
in the evening and hurry home to his wife. 
Usually he stayed in the clubhouse until midnight, 
and his early departure called forth chaffing com- 
ments from his feliow-members. He was not im- 
pelled by that domestic conscience which occasionally 
drives men home early from clubs. He did not 
possess such a monitor. Mrs. Standish was a sweet- 
tempered young woman, of whom her friends said 
that she was “too good to be neglected by a man 
who thought more of his club than of his wife.” But 
this opinion was not known to Mrs, Standish, who 
had voiced no complaint, nor to Standish, who did 
not realize his selfishness. No, this was just one 
of those uncontrollable impulses which take posses- 
sion of us al] at times, and to do him justice, Stan- 
dish did not attempt to reason it out. 

Standish imagined his wife’s surprise and won- 
dered what she would say when he walked in upon 
her unexpectedly. She usually sat under the table- 
lamp—the lamp with the red shade that compelled a 
twilight glow throughout the room, except where 
the white rays escaped downward to her fancy work— 
interminable fancy work that never seemed to get fin- 
ished. His mind became so full of the picture that, 
when he entered the sitting-room and found it silent 
and dark, the contrast was so sudden that he closed 
his eyes helplessly and seemed to feel the vision of 
his expectancy within his eyelids. Recovering, he 
walked cautiously into the darkness, and, much an- 
noyed, called out his wife’s name querulously. There 
was no answer. ‘That annoyed him all the more. 
Then he stumbled against a chair, sat down and be- 


gan to think. 









or her read “The Luxury of Children and Other Lux- 
uries,” (Harper & Brothers, New York), by Edward 
Sandford Martin, the man who does the delightful 
editorials in New York Life. Mr. Martin is no 
preacher. He is an exponent of the simple both 
in art and in life and in letters. He is neither 
esthetic nor ascetic. President Roosevelt could well 
approve Mr. Martin’s chief essay, and mayhap he will, 
since he has fallen into the Gladstone habit of good- 
hearted book-boosting, but the President’s approval 
of Wagner’s “Simple Life” is patting platitudes of 
philosophy on the back. “The Simple Life!’ Gad- 
zooks, look what the simple life made of the most 
of Walt Whitman. Simplicity in letters can easily be 
pushed to an extreme of unintelligibility more than 
Meredithean, worse than Browningesque. Simplici- 
ty in life may be carried to the stage of the poet who 
walked naked in London. Then there’s the whis- 
kered crank who has walked the streets of St. Louis 
for some weeks in a decollete union suit and sock- 
less in sandals, bearing on his breast the legend, “I 
live close to Nature.” If so, she must have got 
tired of her neighbor, and what was the man doing 
in the city anyhow? Only selling a book—working 
a graft. I wouldn’t insinuate that Wagner of “The 
Simple Life” is doing the same thing, or that Presi- 
dent Roosevelt was elegantly worked for his “indorse- 
ment” so flamboyantly advertised. Thank Heaven, 
I'm not suspicious of the world. 
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By Theodore Waters 


At first his thought was dull, almost characterless, 
in fact. But when some time elapsed and the gloom 
of the place began to oppress him, he became irri- 
tated. Where could she have gone? For the first 
time since his wedding Standish realized the inte- 
gral part his wife was of his domestic life. Yester- 
day he would have defined home as an abode of 
which a wife might be the overseer. Now it had 
suddenly come to him that the wife and her atmos- 
phere constituted the home, which might even exist 
without the abode. How very lonesome the place 
was without her! Where could she have gone? What 
could a woman want outside of her home? It was not 
just the thing, and he would tell her so, too. Really, 
she had never done this before, never. But hold! 
maybe she shad though. How did he know? He 
was seldom home before midnight, and perhaps— 
good heavens!—perhaps she had been making a 
practice of it. Well, he would wait and find out. 
He would put a stop to it. The tone of his thought 
became ominous. After fifteen minutes of waiting 
his attitude was grim. After thirty minutes it was 
threatening. After forty-five minutes it was _ still 
determined. But when the full hour had dragged 
by, the stillness, the darkness and the luxury of the 
chair had coaxed his fatigue into sound sleep. 

How long he slept Standish did not know. He 
was awakened by a feeling of intense oppression such 
as follows a nightmare. But his sleep had been 
dreamless. He was confused and the darkness 
helped effectually to retard the quickening of his 
senses. So it was perhaps a full minute before he 
could claim complete possession of all his faculties 
and a minute thereafter before he could decide that 
what he then saw was not one of those strange vis- 
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Christmas HandKerchiefs 


A charming collection of the daintiest, prettiest handkerchiefs you’ve ever seen; 
from the plain and inexpensive bit of linen, to the lavishly embroidered and lace- 
trimmed creations costing many dollars each. Just a few price hints: 


IQ 





Ladies’ pretty hand-made Lace Handkerchiefs 
—imported direct by us—Prices— 
$1.00 to $25.00 each 


st Thousands of patterns in lace-edged, em- 
broidered, hemstitched and burnt out scal- 
e loped Handkerchiefs at prices ranging from 
n 75c to $3.00 each 


Ladies’ pure linen Handkerchiefs with hand- 
made initials at 25¢ each, or six in a pretty 
OU DOP. <hc vs cbeemerde cis Xb 00bs bleeds $1.40 


Children’s [Pretty Colored-border Handker- 
emits, six in a Gost GO... 6. ci ccess 50c 


Men’s All-Linen Embroidered and Hem- 
stitched Handkerchiefs, very handsome 
GER Sti. eT SS A ake ee 25c each 


Men’s Plain White All-Linen Hemstitched 
Handkerchiefs, an immense variety, at 


i 2d 


wa eS weSeeSUCU UC 





Children’s Plain White Initial Handkerchiefs, Fe SN any + +e tO! PERO oath 


Geer at WOME: Bias isk ches cccceccs 19c Men’s Japanese Silk Initial Handkerchiefs— 
very pretty ones. for . feck cs 50c each 


The very newest designs in ladies’ scalloped- 
edge embroidered Handkerchiefs. Also 
edged with Valenciennes and Mechlin laces, Men’s Pure Linen Hemstitched Handker- 
or with drawn corners and lace trimmed. chiefs with hand-worked initials, at 25c Mufflers—All kinds and colors, ranging in 
A. big selection at .........00 ccc 25c each each, or six in fancy box for ,,..... $1.40 iice TOM ..3. fcciceecs. S 50c to $5.00 each 











B. Nugent & Bro. Dry Goods Company, ®*2¢y2y- Washington Ave. 








ions which come to us on the borderland of wakeful- those overhanging features—the brows, the nose and jch long after the glow of the cigarette had died out 
ness and sleep, the lips—to which the glow ascended as from minia- entirely and he could no longer distinguish the form 
In the darkness near the middle of the room he ture footlights. And Standish got his bearings, but. of his rival. 
saw a round object upon which a curiously dull light he did not spring. For in the brighter illumination Standish now feared that Sheldon would light an- 
seemed to be playing in the most fantastic way. Won- he recognized the face, and the recognition filled other cigarette, in which event his presence would 
dering what it could be, Standish looked the more him with a suspicion so sickening that he sank back pe discovered when the match flared up. This 
intently and saw witli amazement that it was a man’s unable to move. was literally the last thing he wished to have happen, 
face slightly illuminated by the fire of a cigarette It was the face of Sheldon, his former rival, his fo, he had an instinctive love of the melodramatic, 
which the man was calmly smoking. There could wife’s schoolboy lover, who had been so devoted to ang it was his plan to wait until his wife should 
be no doubt of it; there was the alternate brighten- her’ before he, Standish, had come to her and with come voluntarily into the room, when, without ini- 
ing and darkening of the features as the tip of the the glamour of his worldliness won her away; Shel- tative on his part, these two would stand revealed 
cigarette went white-hot with every puff and dull don, about whom he had chaffed her many a time face to face in their perfidy. He waited there in 
red between, and finally what looked like a tiny me- because the fellow bad taken the thing so seriously; the darkness for that moment with an immobility 
teor falling in the darkness when the smoker sud- Sheldon, who for long would not believe he had lost \tich in itself was intensely nervous. 
denly took the cigarette from his mouth and dropped her, until at last she had been compelled to bid him The crackling of a match in the distant room 
his hand apparently to the arm of his chair. good-bye, gently but firmly, whereupon with boyish ctartled him, Immediately afterward he heard his 
Standish was startled, but he made no sound. impetuosity he had drawn her head down suddenly to \jife coming along the passage and he knew by the 
That he had a burglar to deal with he did not doubt; him, kissed her on the forehead and rushed away to jign¢ moving under the door that she was carrying 
a cool, self-possessed burglar who could take his Mexico. Standish had been amused at the deep the Jamp. Good! It suited the situation. He would 
ease and smoke luxuriously in ¢he apartment he had solemnity with which she had told him of this inci- ,;, perfectly still and when the light swept around 
come to rob. He, Standish, must be careful, This dent, just as he had been amused at her recital of jp. edge of the opening door they would see how 
came of his wife’s going out while he was at the certain other schoolgirl escapades about which “she }. pad been a silent witness of it all. Then it would 
club. It would be a lesson to her. He peered into felt he had a right to know.” As a man of the be his turn. 
the darkness to get another view of the face, but ex- world he had patronized her innocence, accepting it Slowly she came through the hallway, her dress 
cept the very dim giow by the arm of the chair he as his right, as a credit to his acumen in choosing cwiching softly on the carpet. Back and forth the 
could see nothing. He must wait until the man the proper kind of woman for his wife. And yet, jipands of light darted under the door in unison with 
raised the cigarette to his lips. He wondered how after all his faith 1n her, after all her “innocence,” the motion of her body. Shorter and shorter be- 
he should dispose of the fellow, and supplicated fate She had been carrying on a clandestine affair with came their wave-length as her near approach de- 
to keep his wife away until the thing was over with. this fellow, admitting him to his apartment in his 5 iveq them of horizontal leeway, and then suddenly 
Just then he heard someone moving in another room, absence. Oh, the effrontery of it! Oh, the shame 4h. goor swung open, flooding the room with red, 
and presently the voice of his wife came faintly and the rage and the bitterness that possessed him except where a heavy beam of white light fell down 
through the closed door humming snatches of a love in turn! from beneath the lamp-shade held high above her 
song. Good God! his wife had come in while he Yet he remained quiet, watching in the dark, 1.24 singling her ovt from head to foot as with the 
was asleep. He made ready to spring upon the trying to concentrate his scattered wits on a glare of a calcium, 
burglar, who would’ now, he thought, attempt to fly. Plan of action. This affair must be managed skil- But the color effect had no charm for Standish. 
To his further amazement, however, the fellow made fully. Too much precipitation would spoil every- He jumped to his feet and gazed around wildly, 
not the slightest movement of alarm. thing. Again he heard his wife humming the love frightening his wife so that she screamed piercingly 
It was coolness personified and it almost got upon song, and the thought that it was not meant for 414 fel] fainting to the floor, the lamp crashing at 
Standish’s nerves. Nevertheless as he gathered him almost sent him to his rival’s throat, Again per side. For, during the momentary interval when 
himself for a mighty leap, he laughed silently to the cigarette moved up and down. Again it went };, wife had stood with the lamp uplifted, Standish 
think of the fellow’s consternation when out of the white-hot and again he saw that face. There was }.4 seen that Sheldon—the man with the cigarette— 
blackness rushed the invisible force that would over- no mistaking it. It was the face of Sheldon, beyond },44 yanished—that he and his wife were the only liv- 
whelm him. It was dangerous, too, this springing all doubt. The cigarette had burned so close to the jing occupants of the room. 
on a man in the dark. But the advantage must all man’s lips that Standish could distinguish the ex- At breakfast next morning Mrs. Standish handed 
be on his side, and he waited only until the man pression of his face, which seemed to be one of set- per husband a telegram from Guadalajara, Mexico, 
should smoke again that he might get his bearings tled apathy, even of pain. Standish did not reason announcing the death of Sheldon. Standish made 
by the light of the cigarette. out the why or the wherefore of it just then, but he 49 audible comment, but to himself he said nervous- 
Ah, the burglar was raising it to his lips. The noticed it particularly when Sheldon took the stump jy; 
dull red tip went white under the first puff. The from his mouth and, turning it around until the tip “My God! To think I was going to jump on it in 
stump was evidently growing short. It lighted up pointed toward his face, looked long and deeply into the dark!” 
its owner’s face brighter than before, particularly its dying fire. And that expression haunted Stand- 


From the December Smart Set. 














10 


LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE 


THE MIRROR CORRECTED. 
St. Louis, Mo., November 24, 1904. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

The Mrrror is somewhat clouded in 
to-day’s issue. Usually accurate, it con- 
tains a misstatement in the article, in 
“Reflections,” captionized “Republican 
Toga Seekers.” In speaking of the 
candidacy of Mr. Kerens to succeed 
Cockrell, the Mirror says: Mr. Kerens 
is a fine looking, pleasant mannered 
gentleman with an army record.” Mr. 
Kerens has no army record, never hav- 
ing carried a musket or wielded a 
sword. 

You will doubtless exclaim: “What! 
He is a member of the Loyal Legion, 
the inner circle of the G. A. R.!” 

’Tis true, but he was made a member 
not for services in the forefront of bat- 
tle, but for distinguished services ren- 
dered the government, or “party,” as a 
civilian, the Loyal Legion having the 
right to confer membership upon civil- 
ians who may have done service to the 
Nation. I will not attempt to specify 
the services Mr. Kerens rendered. His 
military record consists in the fact that 
he was a sutler, and, after the war, dis- 
posed of army mules and captured Con- 
federate live stock left with him by Coi- 
onel Churchill, who commanded in Ar- 
kansas at that time. 

I do not write this to disparage Mr. 
K. On the contrary, I hope that he will 
be elected to succeed Cockrell, for he 
is clearly entitled to this honor, simply 
to prevent the Mrrror again falling into 
such a mistake. 

As to your reference to Mr. Cockrell, 
while severe, it was and is eminently 
correct. He never rose to the dignity 
of a statesman, scarce that of a ward 
politician. As the late J. B. McCullagh 
said: “Cockrell and Vest may remain 
Senators as long as they live, the former 
“works” the church people and the 
latter “the boys,’ and both have good 
Confederate records, which ensures 
them the vote of the Democracy.” 

Pardon me if I am presumptuous in 
correcting the editor of the Mrrror. I 
won't do it again. 

Yours truly, 
. OO: Bb: 
abe 
A REPUBLICAN OPPORTUNITY. 
St. Louis, November 19, 1904. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 


Dear Sir: The long talked of “re- 
demption of Missouri” has at last be- 
come a reality. The Legislature on 
joint ballot is Republican; the Repub- 
licans have a majority in the House, and 
they have elected a Governor who. while 
a Democrat in politics, will be in ac- 
cord with them on all measures which 
tend to secure the voter’s right to cast 
his ballot and have it counted, and not 
nullified by fraudulent votes or a fraud- 
ulent count. The Republican majority 
in the House can pass a primary elec- 
tion law which will at least make it 
difficult for a few men in both parties 
to practically disfranchise the majorities 
in the respective parties. 

No real reform legislation that the 
House of Representatives and Senate 
may pass will be vetoed by the Gov- 


ernor. If the Democratic majority in 
the Senate prevents the - enactment of 
such laws, so much the worse will it 
be for the Democratic party. 

The only regret which has been ex- 
pressed over the Republican victory in 
the election of members of the Legis- 
lature is, that it necessarily retires from 
the Senate so good a man as Francis M. 
Cockrell. 

But as President Roosevelt, with his 
rare broad-mindedness, tact and knowl- 
edge of men, has practically turned 
Senator Cockrell’s defeat into a per- 
sonal victory for him, so may the Re- 
publicans of the Legislature turn re- 
grets into rejoicings by electing a Sen- 
ator who will maintain the record of 
the State in the matter of the charac- 
ter of United States Senators from Mis- 
souri. There is no man in Missouri 
whose character for honesty, ability and 
love of justice stands higher than that 
of Hon. G. A. Finkelnburg. 

As a lawyer, his standing is such that 
his opinions are accepted as law, equal 
almost to adjudications. His general 
learning is superior to that of most men. 

He has always been a consistent Re- 
publican: has’ honorably represented a 
Missouri district in Congress; has sev- 
eral times permitted himself to be used 
as a sacrifice by his party, in that he 
accepted nominations when he knew that 
there was no earthly chance of his elec- 
tion. He is a practical politician in the 
best sense of that term, and if he were 
a United States Senator, his advice on 
all matters which might come before 
that body would be invaluable. 

As Senator, he might not devote much 
of his time to distributing offices, so as 
to benefit himself or his aspirations, but 
he would attend to the business of the 
public with the same conscientiousness 
and ability with which he attends to that 
of his clients. 

He would not make opportunities to 
parade himself by making speeches, but 
whenever it became necessary, he would 
be heard from, and he would never 
speak without saying something worth 
while. If I mistake not, he was the 
first man in Congress from Missouri 
who, instead of using his right to ap- 
point a cadet to the United States Mili- 
tary Academy, inaugurated the now pre- 
vailing mode of competitive examina- 
tion. 

He is as modest as one would expect 
such a man to be, yet his modesty will 
never prevent him from standing up for 
what he deems right in all matters of 
public importance. He would not seek 
popularity by pandering to public preju- 
dices, yet he is closer to the common 
people than most men who are loud- 
mouthed in their protestations, and there 
is no one so humble that he would not 
in his position as Senator give him a 
respectful hearing, and do for him any- 
thing that could reasonably be expected 
of him. 

To sum up, he is such a character of 
man as would add to the list of our 
statesmen, whose personality, rectitude 
and ability would make his political op- 
ponents forget party lines, and do him 
honor as Mr. Roosevelt has done Sen- 
ator Cockrell. 

If it were necessary for me to inform 
those who know Mr. Finkelnburg of his 
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qualifications and high character, it 
might appear arrogance in me to ask 
the Legislature to act on my statements, 
but Mr. Finkelnburg is widely known, 
and all those who know him will agree 
that my characterization of him is not 
flattery. 

I write this to remind the people of 
matters which they all know, but which 
they might lose sight of, because of Mr. 
Finkelnburg’s self-imposed seclusion. 

Mr. Finkelnburg is classed as a Ger- 
man, yet no one is more thoroughly 
American than he, and his selection as 
Senator would do honor to both Ger- 
mans and Americans. 


It is no disparagement to the other 
gentlemen named as candidates for the 
Senate to say that no choice could be 
made which would give such universal 
satisfaction as that of Mr. Finkelnburg. 
Besides this, the recognition of such a 
man, and forcing him to come out of his 
seclusion, would inject into Missouri 
politics much wholesome sentiment and 
idealism. 


Ini war, men seem to forget themselves 
and perform acts of heroism without 
thinking of themselves, their families, 
fortunes or lives; why should not men, 
in times of peace, perform similar acts 
of heroism, when nothing is involved in 
the sacrifice except political ambition? 

In other words, would it be Quixotic 
to expect one or more of the leading 
candidates for United States Senator 
to postpone his or their ambition and 
withdraw from the race, if Mr. Finkeln- 
burg could be prevailed upon to become 
a candidate? 





To do this would be an act of hero- 
ism, no greater than has often been per- 
formed by our soldiers and sailors, and 
would redound to the everlasting glory 
of the Republicans of Missouri, who 
could proudly point to their achieve- 
ments in 1904 and say: “We gave the 
country and the State—Roosevelt, Fink- 
elnburg and Folk.” 

Very truly yours, 
HENRY KorrjoHN. 
oh” 
A THEOLOGICAL REPLY. 
Chicago, Ill., Nov. 26, 1904. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

Dear Sir: Among your “reflections” 
of last week is one headed “Those Cald- 
well Dollars.” You conclude this clever 
paragraph by asking two questions, as 
tollows: (1) “Can the donor of a great 
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fortune be lost while the fortune is 
working for the salvation of souls in 
great numbers?” (2) “Can it be said, 
philosophically, that the lady who was 
Miss Caldwell has quit the church while 
the money she gave the church is still 
doing the work of strengthening and 
building up the communion from which 
she seceded?” 

Let us take the second of these ques- 
tions first, and assume that this lady, 
who was Miss Caldwell, has really and 
truly seceded from the church, as re- 
ported. Let us likewise assume that the 
morey she donated to the church is 
still doing its good work. If these two 
things be indeed facts there can be no 
question at all as to whether they may 
be stated as facts, for it is self-evident 
ihat such things as false facts cannot 
exist. Things cannot be and not be at 
the same time. 

Now as to question number 1, “Can the 
donor of a great fortune be lost while 
the fortune is working for the salvation 
of souls in great numbers?” In answer- 
ing this question the well instructed 
Catholic might begin by asking a similar 
one, such as the following: “Can a 
person who has done evil deeds be saved 
while the evil effects of his evil deeds 
are working for the destruction of souls 
in great numbers?” It is a poor rule 
that will not work both ways and the 
church's answer to both of these ques- 
tions would be, “Yes, the doer of deeds 
may be lost while his good works go 
on doing good, and the doer of evil 
deeds may be saved while the evil he has 
done continues to work evil effects.” 

It is the teaching of the church that 
good and evil works will be rewarded 
or ‘punished by God, not according to 
the worth or enormity of the works, as 
these appear to men, but according to 
God’s own estimate of the intrinsic 
worth of the character of the person 
doing the good or evil deeds. 

I do not pretend to be a theologian 
and I may not have succeeded in making 








1 


UT oes 


Judge § Dolph’s 


Cold Cream 


Is a very superior article, pre- 
pared especially to meet the 





requirements of all who, while 
realizing the virtues of cold 
cream, are deterred from using 
the ordinary kinds because of 
their greasy effect and unpleas- 
ant look and odor. J.& D. cold 
cream is absolutely white— 
perfectly white—and is imme- 
diately absorbed by the skin, 
leaving no grease. 


Largely used by the theat- 


Se Peeererirrrninrnnn nny ty 


atrical profession. 25 cents a 
jar at the 
Judge § Dolpb 
Drug Co. 


515 Olive St. St. Louis. 


8088) g) F nnn 
PL eT errirerrnrir i iri eririeee rir iri ih iit onnue 








my argument clear, but I believe I have 
stated in a general way the position of 
the Catholic church, not, however, in 
regard to any individual case. I have 
no authority to speak for the church ex- 
cept in so far as every man has the right 
to give an account, if he is able, of the 
faith that is in him. 
Yours truly, 
Tuomas J. RarrTery. 


oh 
A RARE SPECTACLE 


The person with the fickle palate or 
dyspeptic stomach seldom fraternizes 
with the healthy individual of cast iron 
maw; but when you see them sitting 
side by side in the same restaurant you 
must at once come to the conclusion that 
that same restaurant is not of the ordi- 
nary, that there is a virtue in its cuisine, 
that few, if any, other eating establish- 
ments possess. This is a sight one may 
see any day at Laughlin’s on the north- 
east corner of Seventh and Locust 
streets. And bearing out the foregoing 
conclusion, those who satiate their inner 
cravings at Laughlin’s, will tell you that 
there is something indescribably whole- 
some about the food, the manner in 
which it is cooked, garnished and served 
and the general atmosphere of the place. 
This, strange to say, is Mr. Laughlin’s 
record wherever he has served as cater- 
er. The Missouri Athletic Club detect- 
ed that piquant something in their daily 
fare while he was superintending the 
club and its culinary department, and 
they sought to hold him forever with 
the club. Now, Laughlin is giving the 
same thought and attention to patrons 
at his own restaurant. Everybody who 
eats down town seeks out his place. The 
business man and the clerk, the banker, 
the broker and lawyer all like his style, 
and theater parties find the place most 
desirable. Music is one of the many 
charms the restaurant possesses. 

ah ch 
DO NOT FANCY MUTES 


“Men gifted with the power of speech 
look with much more favor on the idea 
of marrying deaf-mutes than do wom- 
en,” said the man who always goes about 
with his eyes open. “I have known sev- 
eral men whose wives were mute as the 
proverbial oyster who lived in perfect 
happiness in the inevitable silence, but 
I have never yet seen a woman who was 
content to tie herself to a man who had 
been denied the blessed privilege of 
making things hum. 

“His affliction seems to debar her of 
the divine right to ‘sass’ back, and the 
deprivation is too much for her. Of 
course there are, according to statistics, 
many of the latter class of one-sided 
unions, but they are by no means as 
common as marriages between a speak- 
ing man and a mute woman, else we 
would run across them more frequently. 

“T have asked a number of people 
interested in the education of deaf-mutes 
for their opinion as to the cause of this 
dissimilarity of taste in the sexes, but 
the replies received were mostly face- 
tious and unsatisfactory. Having been 
unable to form any conclusive deduc- 
tions, I am still seeking information as 
to the causes of a condition which is so 
very obvious, and I hope somebody will 
be able to set'me right.”—Exchange. 
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HIS METHOD 


W. W. Jacobs, the English humorist, 
relates the following story: 

“T was looking at a butcher shop’s dis- 
play, when the butcher came out and 
said to an old man: 


“Henry, I want you.’ 
“What do you want?’ the old man 


asked. 

“*Why,’ said the butcher, ‘I’ll give you 
a shilling and a joint of meat if you'll 
kill all the flies in my shop.’ 

“All right,’ said the old man. ‘Give 
me the shilling first and the meat after- 
ward.’ 

“The butcher handed out the shilling. 
Then the old man asked for a stick 
about a yard long. This was brought 
him. He grasped it firmly, went to the 
doorway and said: 

“*“Now turn ’em out, one at a time.’” 
—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 

ak hh hb 


General Funston, at a dinner party, 
complimented the valor of the Russians. 
“Their valor,” he said, “is not like that 
of a certain colonel of the past. This 
colonel was about to lead his company 
into battle. He drew his sword and 
waved it. ‘Now, my brave fellows,’ 
he shouted to his men, ‘you have a 
tough struggle before you. Fight like 
heroes till your ammunition is gone; 
then run like antelopes. I’m a little 
lame, so IJ’ll start now.’” 

ae ce ce 

Two little maids of four and six 
years, respectively, were seated on a 
stool. Presently the elder of the two 
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said, reflectively: “Don’t you think 
that if one of us was to get up there 
Would be more room for me?” 


ab & 
She—My but Mr. Flaxyman is 
stingy. , 
He—I should say so. Why, he 


wouldn’t laugh at a joke unless it was 
at somebody else’s expense.—E-. 
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NEW BOOKS 
“THE BINDWEED.” 

In her novel, “The Bindweed,”’ Nellie 
K, Blissett has written a most interest- 
ing story—one which is full of the af- 
fairs and troubles of Servia; a country 
and people that have not been exploited 
imuch in literature. The author having 
lived among them, knows them inti- 
mately, and what she says bears the 
stamp of authority. Though the book 
may be classed as fiction, it is almost 
wholly based upon fact, especially the 
body oi the story, which deals with the 
inside details of that great royal tragedy 
in which King Alexander and his peas- 
ant queen, Draga, were the victims of 
a crowd of conspirators, whose deed 
brought out of exile the present ruler 
of the little Kingdom. ‘The young king 
Alexander is pictured as anything 
but the brutish, uncouth personage, de- 
scribed by the foreign writers at the 
time of the tragedy. He cared more for 
peace and its pleasures than the intrigues 
of court and the king’s power and above 
aii things he detested the idea of a poli- 
tical marriage. The woman who became 
Known as the peasant queen had been 
the intimate of the Russian minister at 
the Servian court, but having quarreled 
with Orlof, she started in fear to leave 
the country. The young king was in love 
with her, had been for some time, and 
meeting her he induced her to become 
his wife. And subsequently he publicly 
proclaimed her Queen. The story fur- 
nishes an insight to many of the foibles 
and fears of royalty and its petty in- 
irigues. It also pictures Russian diplo- 
macy ili anything but a pleasant light. It 
is thoroughly readable, however. Its 
price is $1.50. 

“BUSTER BROWN ABROAD.” 


Nowadays an intimate acquaintance 
with Buster Brown and his pranks 
belongs to the education of both young 
and old, and everybody looks forward 
to his next trick and hopes that the fer- 
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tility of Mr, Outcault’s brain may never 


be exhausted. In “Buster Brown 
Abroad,” which has just been issued by 
the Frederick A. Stokes Company, Mr. 
Outcault gives a graphic account of Bus- 
ter’s exploits in foreign capitals and 
accompanies the text with his usual in- 
imitable illustrations. Buster manages 
to make things lively wherever he goes, 
but he sees so much that is new and in- 
teresting in Europe and everybody is “so 
kind and sweet” to him that his love for 
mischief shows signs of abatement. 
Nevertheless, he often finds use for the 
pillow and many “heartfelt” resolutions 
are made before he returns to America. 
Tige, who of course accompanies Bus- 
ter, not only keeps a diary during the 
trip, but also writes poetry and’ speaks 
French like a native when in Paris. Al- 


together, “Buster Brown Abroad” is 
readable and refreshing. 
ab 


“THE GOOD OF THE WICKED.” 


Owei Kildare, well known as the au- 
thor of ‘My Mamie Rose,” is out with 
another little volume, “The Good of the 
Wicked,” which is a collection of tales 
dealing with the people of the Bowery 
in New York, the purpose of which is to 
dcmonstrate that beneath the rough 
manner and language of the people of 
the teiiements emotions and sentiments 
common to all mankind, are pulsing. 
There is practically no slang used in 
their telling, but through them all runs 
a quaint touch of homely philosophy, 
humor or pathos. Perhaps there is no 
sketch in the lot that will appeal more 
strongly to the reader than that of “The 
Mother-in-Law.” It relates how thank- 
ful a young man who never remembered 
his own mother, should be to the mother 
of her who becomes his wife. In this 
particuiar instance the young man thinks 
so much of his mother-in-law that he 
actually kisses her. There are twenty- 
two stories in the volume, and all 
possess merit. “The Good of the Wicked” 
is from the press of the Baker and Tay- 
lor Company of New York. 


ob 


“MY LADY OF THE NORTH.” 


“My Lady of the North,” by Randall 
Parish, is a story of war, but there is 
quite as profound a contest of wits as of 
words, quite as marked an antagonism 
of intellects as of rifles. And yet there 
is some fighting that makes the blood 
thrill, Altogether it is a simple plot. A 
Confederate officer of good family 1s de- 
tailed on especially hazardous duty. In 
its performance he comes upon a lovely 
girl whose heart beats only for the 
Union, Even when he meets her she is 
in the company—the keeping in fact—of 
the Federal officer who appears to be her 
affianced husband. The result is easily 
imagined, but there are a number of 
thrilling episodes which intervene and 
iend deeper interest to the story. ‘My 
Lady of the North” is from the press of 
A. C. McClurg & Co., Chicago. 


THE WATTS-DUNTON BIOGRAPHY. 


The long expected “Life of Theodore 
Watts-Dunton,” by Mr. James Douglas, 
to be issued shortly by John Lane, 
promises to be one of the most interest- 
ing books of the year. Mr. Watts-Dun- 


ton is well known as the intimate friend 
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of the poet Swinburne, with whom he 
has lived for many years at The Pines, 
Wimbledon, near London. During his 
long life he has been closely associated 
with almost all the distinguished work- 
ers in the great fields of art, whether 
literary or pictorial, including 
Whistler, Rossetti, William Morris, 
Burne-Jones, and Madox Brown; Ten- 
nyson, Browning, Lowell, Bret Harte, 
George Meredith, Borrow, William 
Black, and Lord De Tabley. 

The numerous illustrations include 
photographs of rooms at The Pines 
which have been taken specially for the 
volume; art treasures which belonged 
to Rossetti; photogravures of Rossetti’s 
pictures, and a number of other plates. 
There is no doubt whatever that Mr. 
Watts-Dunton’s reminiscences, collected 
and arranged by one so eminently able 
as Mr. James Douglas, will form a 
very important addition to contemporary 
records of the leading lights of the 19th 
Century in the literature and art of 
America and England. Mr. Watts-Dun- 
ton’s popularity in the United States is 
aitested by the fact that over 80,000 
copies of his “Aylwin” have been sold 
here. The biography contains 450 pages 
and its price is $3.50. 


ob 


“LIVING MASTERS OF MUSIC.” 


John Lane, the publisher, in his sec- 
ond volume of the series “Living Mas- 
ters of Music,” just published, presents 
a biography of Sir Edward Elgar, writ- 
ten by Robert J. Buckley. The author 
gives a complete account of the life of 
the composer of “The Dream of Geron- 
tius.” Elgar had none of the advan- 
tages at his early start of having been 
educated at one of the big musical in- 
stitutions. No powerful musician ad- 
vanced his career as a favorite pupil. 
Somewhat counter-balancing these dis- 
advantages Elgar had every opportunity 
to develop his own individuality, His 
musical faith did not come to him ready 
made, He won his way to it through 
study of all kinds of masterpieces. His 
musical experience in the meanwhile 
was of a practical type. He was organ- 
ist, leader of an orchestra, and conduc- 
tor of a choral society. This has re- 





sulted, perhaps, in his diversity of style 
as shown in the contrast between “King 
Olaf” and “The Dream of Gerontius” ; 
the “Imperial” march, the “Cockaigne” 
overture and the “Enigma” variations. 
Mr. Buckley confines himself principally 
to Elgar, the man and the story of his 
life, without entering deeply into techni- 
cal criticism. The book carries a fron- 
tispiece portrait of the composer taken in 
1900, and is further illustrated with 
scenes connected with incidents of his 
career, and other portraits, including a 
characteristic photograph taken in 1902, 
The price of.this new volume of the 
series is $1.00. 
ab 


BOOKS AND ART GOODS. 
Raphael Tuck & Sons, fine art and 
book publishers, of New York, have 
now ready for Christmas and the holi- 
days, in fact, any special day 


or occasion, such as __ birthdays, 
wedding days, etc, one of the 
most artistic and complete  collec- 


tions of toy and gift books, post cards, 
art cards, posters, valentines, picture 
calenders, and other appropriate novel- 
ties. The company’s catalogue and or- 
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der slip combined, which cover three 
large sheets of paper, contains a list of 
articles from which the most fastidious 
could readily select pretty, useful and 
instructive presents for friends, both 
old and young. There are a score. or 
more of series of toy books, including 
all the familiar old nursery tales as 
well as the new ones, and a fund of tales 
of adventure and of historical person- 
ages from Biblical times to the present, 
that would be a help to the. education of 
as weli as a source of pleasure to any 
child. Then there are books to no end, 
all useful—wedding books, birthday 
books, baby books, juveniles plain and 
in colors, drawing and animal books of 
all descriptions. Of art calenders, there 
is a great variety; some comic and all 
of artistic merit. These are designed for 
use in home, office or pocket. Among 
them are the new and unique “Rag 
Time Calendar” and the “Archie Gunn 
Series,” reprints from famous paint- 
ings, bearing appropriate quotations from 
the greatest poets, A consultation of 
the company’s price list and catalogue 
is necessary to acquire an idea of the 
vastness of its holiday stock. 
eb 
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Christmas offerings, have just made 
their appearance from the Blue Sky 
Press, of Chicago. They consist of a 
new volume by Elia W. Peattie, entitled 
“Castle Knight and Troubadour,” a 
new edition of William Morris’ “Sir 
Galahad” a Christmas mystery, and 
“The Burial of Romeo and Juliet,” by 
Richard Le Gallienne. “Castle Knight 
and Troubadour” brings forth, in re- 
markably rich yet simple setting, a dra- 
niatic idyl of old Provence—of trouba- 
dours, fair ladies, songs and silences; 
yet withal has a deep note of truth—the 
melancholy death of beauty and the Sor- 
row of Women. Never has the author 
produced a story of finer meaning, nor 
of such deft and masterly craftsmanship. 
As to “Sir Galahad,” every reader is 
familiar with this beautiful mystic poem. 
It is filled with that dim sweet melan- 
choly that came over the poet’s virile 
youth when he wrote of knightly themes, 
deep with his clear and ever-singing 
philosophy, and rich in the splendor of 
his peerless vision in 
“The fields where the golden faces of 


the dead 
Deny the triumph of time.” 


LORD COLERIDGE’S LIFE. 

A two volume biography of Lord 
Coleridge which has just issued from the 
press of Messrs. Appleton & Company, 
of New York, is a work that will make 
interesting reading these wintry nights 
and days. Lord Coleridge was himself 
a man of striking and diverse talents, 
and he was intimate with nearly every 
man of importance in the latter half of 
ihe Victorian era. Among the corre- 
spondence which the editor, Ernest 
Hartley Coleridge, has included in the 
work are hitherto unpublished letters 
from Gladstone, John Bright, Benjamin 
Jowett, Cardinal Newman, Matthew Ar- 
nold, Dean Stanley, and Archbishop 


Temple. 
ale ob ob 
ST. LOUIS’ JIU JITSU CLUB 


The old Athenian idea of a healthy 
mind in a healthy body is exemplified 
in the persons of Mrs. Amelia Marx 
and her daughter, Miss Clara Valentine 
Marx, who are disciples of the Graces 
and excellent exponents of the Grecian 
idea. 

They have opened their Japanese- 
Swedish Physical Culture Institute in 
the Olivia building, Grand avenue anJ 
Windsor place, and are giving lessons 
in Jiu Jitsu. 

Their system, as used, was learned 
by Miss Marx while in Japan, and the 
method assures perfect health and 
physical beauty. The correct art of 
healthy breathing, walking and living 
is taught. 

Miss Marx, while in Tokio, learned 
the Japanese system of physical culture, 
and later went to Berlin, Gefmany, 
where she had a large class. Coming 
to the United States, she opened a studio 
in Chicago and there had some of the 
wealthiest and prominent citizens as 
scholars of the art. 

She goes to Chicago once each month 
to instruct a class thaf she still has. 

- The suite of rooms that has been 
engaged has been fitted up magnificently. 
One is fitted as a Japanese room and 
has been classed as being the most per- 


fect in the city, 
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The walls are draped in emboidered 
matting and contain unique Japanese 
figures. The finest of Japanese silk is 
suspended on the ceiling and at one end 
of the room is a forum, much like the 
original in Japan. 

Many Japanese rooms and corners 
lack the furniture, but this is not the 
case in the Marx Institute. At great 
expense and trouble, the furniture was 
made and recently several distinguished 
Japanese visitors to the Exposition ex- 
claimed when entering the room, “Ah, 
my home.” 

Japanese works of art, many of which 
have been brought to this country by 
Miss Marx, are distributed about the 
room, while the floor and furniture are 
covered with rugs and silks from the 
Orient. 

In the center of the room is suspended 
a large Japanese parasol, which covers 
a cluster of red electric lights, and 
when these are turned on it gives a very 
soft and cozy appearance to the apart- 
ment. 

The Swedish room is not as elab- 
orate as the Mikado’s room, but con- 
tains the quaint paintings and furniture 
of that country. 

Miss Marx, who does the teaching, is 
well known as an instructor of the 
physical art and recently was selected 
to represent Chicago in the physical 
culture contest at New York. She be- 
came ill a few days before the compe- 
tition, however, and was unable to enter. 

This was a great disappointment to 


both Miss Marx and the Chicagoans, 
as it was hinted that she would figure 
prominently, if not win, in the compe- 
tition. 


A peculiar feature of the training is 
the fact that no apparatus such as dumb- 
bells, clubs and pulleys are used in the 
instruction. The movements are free 
handed, with the muscles tense, which 
is said to have much effect. 

Two lessons a week is the usual 
amount, but home work must be in- 
dulged in. At the studio, the scholar is 
taught individually, and the instructor 
goes through each movement. 

The system expands and develops the 
chest, neck, arms and body and increases 
the lung power. 

The Japanese-Swedish system has 
been indorsed by many of the prominent 
physicians of St. Louis. 

After taking the course of lessons, 
suggestions are made to the scholar and 
if these are followed, results are sure 
to become apparent. 


ce oe oe : 
“Why have you engaged in such a dis- 
reputable business?” we asked. ‘Ine 


thief hung his head. “An extravagant 
family,” he faltered, “has not permitted 
me to accumulate enough to make the 
business respectable and my wife doesn’t 
try to economize—she refuses to buy 
Swope’s shoes, You get more for your 
mon.y at Swope’s, 311 N. Broadway, 
than any place I know.” 


ak es ob 

“Now, children,” said the pretty Sun- 
day school teacher, “Goliath was the 
champion of the Philistines, and David 
was the champion of the Israelites. 
They had a great combat, in which 
David overcame Goliath. Then what 
do you suppose David did?” 
“Went on the stoige, in course! 
yelled little Larry Lefthook, who is 
familiar with champions and their ways, 
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AT THE PLAY. 

BY W. M. R. 
A Winter’s Tale. 

There are spots on the sun. Homer 
nodded. dismal. Milton is 
dull. Shakespeare is not always at his 


Dante is 


best, though his worst is better than 
Bacon’s best—I mean Bacon’s best po- 
etry. 


In “Winter’s Tale” Shakespeare is not 
at his best. Often, too often, his else- 
where matchless style is involved, be- 
fuddled and befuddling. His pen is 
somewhat tired, his fancy not a little 
jaded. 

There are places where one can't ex- 

reading in the 
Those places are 


actly understand him 
quiet of the study. 

almost gibberish when the play is put 
on the stage. In “Winter’s Tale” the 
poetry is far, very far inferior to the 


character drawing, though there are 
splendidly ‘purple patches,” as in 
Leontes’ attacks upon the virtue of 


Hermione, in the passage about “the 
daffodils that come before the swallow 
dares and take the winds of March 
with beauty,” in the passages between 
Florizel and Perdita, in some of the 
reflections of Autolycus, in Hermione’s 
protest against her lord‘s suspicions, etc. 

Even in what has been called an error 
of Shakespeare, the appearance and dis- 
appearance of the unnecessary character 
Mamillius, the poet gives us a scene o 
rare beauty and tenderness—when the 
boy nestles to his mother and starts to 
tell a winter’s tale. 

The culmination of the play is a great 
tour de force. The statue scene is the 
supreme effect of the play for theater 
goers. Not that they get the rarified 
savor of the miraculous lines, but be- 
cause they perceive a living picture. The 
beautiful woman appeals to them. It 
was Mary Anderson who made the 
scene, from a strictly stage viewpoint, 
immortal. Her beauty carried jit as, 
unfortunately, her art could not, though 
she needed no real art simply to look 
lovely. The poetry is spoken by Paulina 
and that is the intellectual glory of the 
scene which heightens and is height- 
ened by the sensuousness of the statue. 
Sensuousness, I said: not sensuality. 
There’s a difference between those two 
things, as you'll perceive, if you'll think 
a moment. 

Autolycus is much belauded as a 
merry rogue. Rogue I grant you; but 
merry? Not always. His fun is not 
intelligible and his roguery is—well, it’s 
not to be compared with the roguery of 
the inexpressibly sad Falstaff. I can’t 
see what the eminent critics see in 
Autolycus—whether it’s my fault, or 
their fault, or Shakespeare’s, I can’t 
determine, though the presumption, be- 
ing “in favor of the established fact,” is, 
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ergo, against me. One has to dig to 
get into Autolycus’ meaning in reading 
the play. As the role is acted—only 
capering clownishness saves it from stu- 
pidity at times. 

Leontes is, of course, a lesser, a vul- 
gar Othello. His jealousy is insane. 
He voices it like a ruffian. He lashes 
Hermione like a London bargeman. He 
piles Pelions of filth on Ossas of ob- 
scenity in speaking of her. She is an- 
gelic in response. Both speak the speech 
not elsewhere found on earth, the speech 
of the very Shakespeare. Leontes, bad 
as he starts out, is worth while, even 
unto the artificial finis of the tale. 


But did you ever? Here am I writing 
about the play as if it were something 
new. I am almost as bad as the Repub- 
lic of Tuesday morning, which printed 
“the plot” of the play. There’s no use 
talking. That Republic is getting more 
enterprising every day. The Globe- 
Democrat does the same thing. They 
always do the same thing nowadays— 
the “G.-D.” and the “Rep.” They’re 
both printing “The Simple Life” in daily 
instalments copyrighted and by special 
arrangement. 

Well, Miss Viola Allen presents—or 
rather Mr. Frohman does—“Winter’s 
Tale” at the Olympic this week. She 
has a splendid scenic setting. She is 
supported by a company the average of 
excellence in which is a guarantee of 
Miss Allen’s certitude of her own un- 
diminishable, unassailable superiority. 
She appears, in accordance with stage 
tradition, as both Hermione and Per- 
In the former role she is not so 
successful. It is too quiet for her, too 
placid, too meek. Miss Allen’s Perdita 
is somewhat better, more harmonious 


dita. 





with the Shakespearian naivete, with 
the lyric, idyllic quality of the part. And 
yet I cannot put my hand upon my 
heart and say that I cannot perceive a 
memory of Hall Caineism in Miss AlI- 
len’s daintiest acting of Perdita. It’s 
pretty hard to suppress Hall Caineism, 
even by putting Shakespeare atop of 
him. Perdita is one of the loveliest, 
most lovable of all the lovable women 
of Shakespeare. This Miss Allen knows 
and, knowing, does her best to realize 
her, but Miss Allen is no Mary Ander- 
son, and that’s to her credit artistically. 
Miss Allen can’t get down to the sim- 
plicity that is almost lymphatic as did 
the now Mrs. Navarro. Miss Allen has 
just a trifle too much fire. To give the 
role properly—perfectly, I should say— 
would require an actress to achieve 
actually the Hermione-statue existence. 
She would have to be a Dresden china 
shepherdess just touched with life too 
faint for other passion than such as we 
find in those Phyllises and Chloes of 
the lesser seventeenth century English 
poets. That were impossible. Miss 
Allen is a charming Perdita. And as 
Hermione in the finale she so fills the eye 
with a certain luxuriously warm plas- 
ticity of form that the sensuous re- 
quirements of the spectator are met, 
while his intelligence remains in abey- 
ance. The incident is a pretty fancy, 
prettily accomplished in this instance. 


The play drags. Even Mr. Currier as 
Autolycus couldn’t lighten up the gloom 
Tuesday evening. The mind _ isn’t 
reached by the ear in this play, but 
rather by the eye. And this production 
is oriented to the eye in excellent stage 
appointments. Truth to tell, most people 
who go to the theater when “Winter’s 











Tale” is billed go to see and not to hear, 
and if they had their way, weren’t afraid 
of their neighbors, they’d dine over at 
Faust’s until the last act and then drop 
in to see the statue come to life. The 
poetry and philosophy of the play are 
not “husky” enough to captivate the 
moderns. And our Perditas to-day 
would swing a golf-club, wear square- 
toed shoes and talk wise. We won’t 
have the idyllic maid otherwise than in 
light opera, and there she must be 
mock-demure and show below a short 
skirt a trim pair of “props” or “spools.” 
N’est ce pas? Oui, oui. As we say 
since “the greatest Exposition-a_ the 
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wooorlld-uh has ev-er seeeen-uh.” Her- 
mione would now get a divorce and her 
picture in the paper for one-hundredth 
part of the things Leontes said to her, 
and she might—yes, she might—go into 
the living statue business and elevate 
the stage. Thus do we see again justified 
the poet’s line about Shakespeare that 
“Panting Time toiled after him in vain” 
—though we’re catching up; oh, yes, 
catching up, to say nothing of passing 
him at the three-quarter post. 

“Well, anny-how,” as Bobbie Gaylor 
used to say, the Viola Allen “Winter’s 
Tale” at Mr. Short’s Olympic is a per- 
formance that wrests distinction from 
difficulties subjective to the audience. 
If we were less sophisticated we’d enjoy 
it much more than we do. We are too 
wise to enjoy anything as we should. 
There I am! Getting back to Wagner’s 
“Simple Life” again. Come to think 
of it, there’s Wagner and Wagner and 
Wagner. There’s the sleeping car, and 
“The Simple Life’ and “Parsifal.” A 
little of each does us, these days. 

Shakespeare? They say he’s good and 
Marie Corelli is defending his birthplace 
from the invasion of a Carnegie library, 


so he must be somewhere “in the 











“Whom is your aunt go- 
ing to marry?” little Leo- 
nora was asked. 

“T don’t know,” lisped the 
little maid, “but I geth ith 
just a man.” 

When asked what they 
are going to get in the 
shape of Fall clothing, all 
too many people can say all 
too truthfully, “I don’t 
know, but I guess just a 
suit of clothes.” 
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may soon to 
crowded the 
foyer Sunday night. 
no, not all of it. 


play the other evening when I was there 
yawned. 

I don’t like to see pretty women yawn- 
ing, and it’s real mean that Shakespeare 
makes them do it. 


The Dictator. 

Richard Harding Davis wrote “The 
Dictator” for Mr. William Collier. He 
dipped his pen in ink diluted with cham- 
pagne and strychnine. 

The champagne for sparkle. The 
strychnine to give the muscular twitches. 
Those muscular twitches in the dialogue 
are a form of that dramatic action which 
some B. C. critic called for three times 
thus:. “Action; Action!! Action!!!” 

You get lots of action all right in 
“The Dictator.” It’s a Smith & Wesson 
play in that respect—double-action. The 
lines are as lively as the chief character. 
The plot—now, here you. don’t expect 
me to try to tell you a plot of a William 
Collier show, do you? Oh, all right. 
The plot is a—just a—you know. Yes. 
that’s it. 

Mr. William Collier is himself all 
through, natty, naughty, nifty, know- 
ing. His manner is that of the young 
man who is ever sure of himself, the 
youth who thinks the world is a funny 
old geezer of a world, and guys it to his 
heart’s content. He talks the talk that 

you hear among the younger, gayer 
men at the club. That rapid sort of taik, 
like ping pong rallies, you know. He’s 
a jollier. He’s smart, and when his 
smartness gets him all balled up, he jol- 
lies himself out of the mess. Half the 
fun of “the business” he does is in his 
sotto voces and “asides.” His strong 
card is wit. Humor in its true sense 
he hasn’t got. His talent—maybe it’s 
genius for all I know, is hard to de- 
scribe, but it is extremely bright, rapid- 
fire talent, or genius. His prattle, 
through the situations, is like a series 
of intellectual flip-flops or maybe, flim- 
flams. He’s good—you say that with 
emphasis and a_ prolongation on the 
vowel sound, as you leave a Collier 
show. If you don’t there’s something 
wrong with your fun-centers. Mr. Col- 
lier is up-to-the-second, that’s how up- 
to-date he is. He’s a waft of the spirit 
of old Broadway. He is pert. imperti- 


nent, impudent even, but always 

with a dash of ease that would 
be elegant if it were not slight- 
ly tinctured with flashiness. I 


don’t mean that’s what William Collier 
is, but that is the role he likes to play. 
I don’t blame him. He does it so dog- 
gone well. He’s inspiring, too, in his 
flea-like saltatoriness,. and he has a 
grace of carriage that charms always. 
Mr. Collier is all Nat Goodwin was, 
and a something more finished and pol- 
ished, when Nat was just stepping from 
variety to “the legit,” before he became 


great and began pounding Collier- 
esque young men, at Faust’s, with 
steins. 


Mr. Collier is at the Century theater 
this week. He may not be there all 
week. The audiences are so big they 

crowd him out. They 
orchestra back to the 
He’s the show— 
Flynn, a pretty St. 


There’s Rose 


Louis girl, who is the foil to Mr. Col- 
lier’s part. 


She is a missionary girl in 
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money,” but the fashionable folk at the 
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a sort of rapt trance of innocence and 
piety. But she wakes up, slowly, under 
the influence of the Collier champagne. 
She carries a simple and _ sweet role 
with much charm through the hurly- 
burly of a comic opera farrago and 
softens the sharpness of the play, miti- 
gates its asperities of speech and ac- 
tion, without being absurd. That’s a 
hard thing to do, too. How seldom you 
see a good and sensible person in one of 
our home-made funny shows that is not 
made fun of or that does not try to 
make the role a strictly comic affair. 
Miss Rose Flynn is a pretty, good ac- 


tress—observe the comma _ between 
“pretty” and “good” there. 

Louise Allen is a brilliantly funny 
Spanish senora. I don’t know if there 
are other senoras than Spanish, but 
she’s more Spanish than she is senora. 

John Barrymore’s half-jag, continu- 
ous through the play, is the best thing 
of its kind on the stage, but—odds bod- 
kins !—that’s what we expect of a per- 
son named Barrymore, male or female. 

There’s a whole bunch of good peo- 
ple with this show: George Nash, 
Brigham Royce, Francis Sedgwick, 
Louis Eagan, Charles Jackson—the last 
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time and 
show for comedy 
is interesting and 


running Mr. Collier close 
again during the 
honors. Lida Hall 
pretty. 

The show has three acts, and they go 
so fast you can’t keep up with them, 
and you enjoy yourself thoroughly, and 
then when you emerge from the theater 
you have another laugh—at yourself for 
having laughed, inside the theater, at 
such a crackling blither of —you ask 
yourself of what, and that makes you 
laugh again. 

Mr. Collier is in a class by himself, 
and his shows are not like other shows 
of light and frothy quality. They are 
always clean. This one, as I said above, 
was written by Mr. Richard Harding 
Davis, who always has himself for hero 
of his novels. Mr. Davis is a hero, else 
he wouldn’t have signed “The Dictator.” 
As literature, “The Dictator” is truly 
ptisanic. 

There only remains to say, after the 
manner of the Milesian, that I call 
high heaven to witness that I haven't, 
in this critique, insinuated a disap- 
proval of Mr. Collier’s changing his 
Christian name from Willie to William. 
Oh, reader, have you ever been calle1 
Willie—but no, I don’t mean to ask you 
if you ever had the willies. 

ab 
COMING ATTRACTIONS. 
MISS BATES’ FAREWELL. 


Saturday next Miss Blanthe.. Bates 
will bid St. Louis farewell and theater 
goers generally will be sorry because 
of her departure. As a token of appre- 
ciation of the public’s support the clos- 
ing entertainment to be presented by 
her will afford the Imperial patrons two 
pleasant matinees at least. Friday there 
will be a special matinee and Saturday 
there will be a regular. At both these 
afternoons Miss Bates will present a 
triple bill including the third act of 
“The Darling of the Gods,’ known as 
the torment chamber scene, and the skits, 
“My Aunt’s Advice’ and “Mme. But- 
terfly.” The latter piece will serve as 
a curtain raiser. Miss Bates may at- 
tempt before her engagement ends to 
present a new piece just received, the 
title of which is “The Woman Who 
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Wouldn’t.” It is a short play written 
by Rudyard Kipling. “Though Miss 
Bates thinks she would be able to pro- 
duce the Kipling piece in St. Louis, 
others are of the opinion that more time 
for preparation is required. At any rate 
the Belasco star will be pretty busy with 
her other productions. Now that “The 
Darling of the Gods” and Miss Bates 
are getting ready to leave the Imperial 
management is making ready for one 
of its old-time attractions. The piece 
to be presented beginning Sunday after- 
noon next is that popular farce, “A 
Hot Old Time.” The company that will 
present it is the best seen in the piece 
for years. It includes William McRo- 
bie, Mlle. Ani, Harry Yost, Minnie Jar- 
beau, Babette Sheldon, Victor Stone, 
Joseph Weber, Florence Hughes, Harry 
Browning, William Moulton and 
George Scotty. 
eh 


MISS GLASER COMING. 

Commencing next Monday night, Miss 
Lulu Glaser, well known as Dolly Var- 
den, will be the stellar attraction at the 
Olympic for one week. She will pre- 
sent “A Madcap Princess,’ a musical 
version of “When Knighthood Was in 
Flower.” Miss Glaser has proven a 
success in her new line of work and 
her engagement here promises to be a 


popuiar one. 


THE GRAND. 


“Paris by Night,” a musical farce, 
presented by a company in which there 
are a number of clever thespians and a 
score of pretty girls, is the attraction at 
the Grand this week. The crowds that 
have attended the performances thus far 
this week, have been of the house-filling 
kind and appreciative to the limit. The 
piece brings out a character that has the 
gloss of newness on it—a circus hand 
who poses as a South African million- 
aire. This part is taken by Bert Leslie, 
who makes the most of it. The role 
carries with it a jargon all its own. In 
fact, the circus is generally regarded as 
one of the fonts for the vernacular of 
the street and if any one doubts its pro- 
ductiveness, they can be convinced in 
short order by a visit to the Grand this 
week. Until the audience catches on 
to his “drift” Leslie appears dull, but 
his lingo becomes understandable 
in short order and then follows nothing 
but a succession of laughs throughout 
his turn. But Mr. Leslie isn’t the whole 
show. There are several others. An 
especially pretty chorus whose effective- 
ness is heightened by the play of spot 
lights, forms a decidedly good feature. 
In a word, “Paris By Night” presents 
everything that a first-class musical 
comedy has in the way of entertainment 
and a littlke more. It is particularly 
pleasing to the Grand’s patrons. It will 
be here for the remainder of the week 
and will be followed by that popular 
drama, “In Old Kentucky,” which is 
being presented by a first-class company. 
It is scarcely necessary to call attention 
to all the thrillers in the coming piece. 
Every one knows the sensational horse 
race scene, the fire and the explosion. 


“Babes in Toyland,” a musical ex- 
travaganza, is the coming attraction at 
the Century. Its engagement will open 
next Sunday afternoon with a matinee 
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performance. Everybody is familiar 
with this production. “The Little Bo- 
Peeps,” “Red Riding Hood” and all the 
familiar personages of the nursery tales 
of long ago are to be seen in this show, 
and it is said by those who have seen 
the big musical extravaganza elsewhere 
this season that it is great. 


THE STANDARD. 

Weber’s Parisian Widow Burlesquers 
are entertaining Standard audiences this 
week. They furnish much fun and clean 
entertainment. “Down the Pike” and “A 
Dad at the Barracks” are burlesques in 
which the company participate and which 
are very cleverly presented. The vau- 
deville features are numerous and many 
of them new. Among some of the 
entertainers in the show are Ben Welch, 
Hebrew impersonator; Foster and Fos- 
ter, musicians; Nelson and Milledge, 
sketch artists; Arnold and Valmore; 
Rose Carlin and Charles Falk. 

Next week the Imperial Burlesquers 
will be the attraction. 

ak oh ob 
THE ALPS’ FUTURE 

Everybody, home guard and _ visitor, 
was happy Sunday when they learned 
that a movement was on foot to preserve 
the Alps and make of it a great family 
resort with theater, ball room and res- 
taurant combined. The thousands who 
have enjoyed the pleasures of the Alps 
during the Fair period, dislike to see 
the magnificent and now historic ban- 
quet hall reduced to ruin, and in fact, 
the entire concession has won from the 
public something akin to affection. Few 
persons who have whiled away hours 
in the great resort, will ever forget the 
treat—-the excellent food and quick ser- 
vice in the restaurant, the high order 
of skill displayed by the management so 
that the patrons might feel at home, 
the sweet music of the exceptional or- 
chestra led by Max Bendix and Karl 
Komzak, the rich stores of Tyrolean ex- 
hibits including wood carvings and 
paintings, the senic railway and the AI- 
pine slide where the young and old fra- 
ternized in great glee. The Alps is not 
a part of the Exposition site, and this 
fact may weigh heavy in the contempla- 
tion of plans to make the concession 
permanent. As a West End amusement 
resort, the idea may also appeal strongly 
to the residents in that exclusive section 
of the city. 
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MUSIC 
A DULL SEASON IN PROSPECT. 


There is very little music in prospect 
for St. Louis this year. The abnormal 
liveliness of the summer season has 
brought about a reaction almost inev- 
itable, and there is every indication that 
the regular winter season will be cor- 
respondingly dull and dreary. A deter- 
mined effort on the part of the society’s 
executive committee saved the Choral 
Symphony, but the rescue work was be- 
gun rather late, and much repairing will 
be required to get the orchestra in pre- 
sentable shape. However, the energetic 
workers who have succeeded in pulling 
the society out of a dangerous financial 
bog will no doubt also find ways and 
means of replacing the valuable mem- 
bers of the orchestra who were lured 
away to other cities by definite offers 
of employment. About $17,000 has al- 
ready been subscribed for the series of 
six concerts planned, and the balance 
necessary is assured. Evidently a num- 
ber of St. Louisans are public spirited 
enough to put up two-fifty per seat for 
the concerts this year, and practically 
all the boxes in the Odeon Hall have 
been sold at two hundred dollars for 
the season—double the sum asked last 
year. 

The Odeon is to be given over to the 
drama this season, with Monday nights 
reserved for musical affairs, and in ad- 
dition to the six dates secured by the 
Choral Symphony Society, the Morning 
Choral and the Apollo clubs will be 
heard in the whilom Temple of Music. 

Melba gives a New Year’s concert 
at the Odeon and later Paderewski will 
play, but none of the lesser lights seem 
willing to venture into St. Louis this 
winter. Bispham, De Pachmann, Josef 


Hofmann and a host of other artists are 
appearing north, south, east and west 
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of St. Louis, but carefully avoid a date 
here. 

Creatore and his band will come here 
for one concert under Harry J. Walker’s 
management, and Eastern agents are 
dickering with this popular impressario 
with a view to exploiting their stars lo- 
cally under his auspices. 

On the shoulders of Mr. Robert Pat- 
terson Strine, a hustling and versatile 
musician and newspaper man, has fal‘en 
the mantle formerly worn by Mr. Homer 
Moore as musical Pooh Bah of this 
city. Mr. Strine’s’ multifarious offices 
include the secretaryship of the Choral 
Symphony Society, local representative 
of the New York Musical Courier and 
of the Press Bureau. In addition, he 
sings at the Lindell Avenue M. E. 
church and teaches singing at the Odeon. 

The music season at the Exposition 
has been an unqualified success from 
every point of view. The Bureau of 
Music did its work well, and provided 
World’s Fair visitors with many varie- 
ties of musical entertainment, every one 
excellent in its way. Komzak and the 
brass bands satisfied the craving for 
popular music, while Guilmant and many 
other fine organists and distinguishel 
orchestral conductors interpreted the 


lassics. 
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THE M. A. C.’S PROGRESS 
This is the season of the year when 
the pleasures of club life appeal to ali 
men. The pleasant days of spring and 
summer may scatter the members of an 
organization to the four winds, but 
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For full particulars call at 
TICKET OFFICE, BROADWAY AND OLIVE STREET. 
Or write W. A. LALOR, A. G. P. A., St. Louis, Mo. 








when old hoary-headed winter comes 
in apace they all rush back, eager for 
the delights of fellowship under the 
roof of their cozy clubhouse. One can 
notice this at the Missouri Athletic 
Club, and you can notice many other 
things there also. The big improve- 
ment that has been made in the last 
year is easily noticeable. Under the 
administration of President Russell 
Gardner, aided by fellow officers, the 
club has more than prospered. The 
membership has increased and there is 
absolute harmony everywhere. Mr. 
Gardner has been a wise and hustling 
He overlooks no chance to 


president. 
Now that the 


boost the club along. 


Fair is over he has written a letter to 
all the members, inviting them to visit 
the clubhouse as frequently as possible 
from now on, to meet the new members 
and to make the closing months of the 
year memorable for the spirit of loyalty 
displayed as well as for the many pleas- 
ures that will be enjoyed. 
ab hb he 
When passing behind a street car look 
out for the car approaching from the 
opposite direction, 
ok 
“Have you any teeth, grandpa?” 
“No, my boy.” 
“Then you can hold these nuts for 
me.”—Columbia Jester. 
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THE STOCK MARKET 


Artful, active manipulation continues 
on an extensive scale in Wall street. 
No attention is paid to warnings or 
danger signals. The cliques have deter- 
mined to make unlimited use of their 
present opportunities. They seem to 
have satisfied their minds that there is 
nothing in sight calculated to upset 
their plans for many weeks to come. 
The way the public has been and still 
is responding to their advances should 
fill their hearts with boundless joy and 
hope. All their expectations have been 
more than realized. Every outsider who 
ever dabbled in stocks on a large or 
emall scale, and who has managed to 
save up a little money since the un- 
pleasant days when United States Steel 
common dropped from 45 to 9 and 
Amalgamated Copper from 130 to less 
than 40, appears to have followed with 
vim and will the renewed siren songs 
that one hears these days in the vicinity 
of the stock exchange. 

Sentiment and the course of prices 
are all one way. It is “easy money” 
the bulls are making.at the present time. 
It requires neither extraordinary 
shrewdness nor lots of “nerve” to buy 
stocks at a time when the syndicated 
cliques are working in concert, and with 
the vigorous support of the allied banks, 
to advance prices to a level permissive 
of the gathering of big profits. One 
bull market resembles the other. It’s 
always the same old game, the same old 
doings, the same old finish, with more 
or less interesting variations. The 
tricksters and banks start the racket; 
everything and everybody is “worked” 
to the limit while it is in progress, the 
Associated Press dispatches dwell in 
glowing, enticing terms upon the various 
coups made by men who have already 
more money than they know what to do 
with; upon mysterious meetings and 
conferences; upon certain remarks of 
Mr. Rockefeller or Mr. Harriman which, 
like the Delphic oracles, may be con- 
strued in fifty different ways. In bro- 
kers’ offices the “wise guy,” who knows 
it all, who has been through the mill 
ever so many times, who tells you, half 
proudly, half contemptuously, that he 
has already lost more good money in 
Wall street than you ever had in your 
name, will din it into your willing ears 
that this is going to be a repetition of 
the furious boom that followed upon 
the heels of the election of McKinley 
in 1900; that the end is still far off, and 
that prices will reach fabulous heights. 

It is all one wild gamble. Each par- 
ticipant hopes to be the winner and to 
remain the winner when the game has 
ended, and the lights are being put out. 
Of course, nearly everybody will be 


disappointed. No other fate can or 
could be in store for outsiders, because 
Wall street has laid its plans to remain 
on top. As to the much-talked-of re- 
semblance of the present inflation to 
that of four years ago, all that need be 
said is that it is visible in only a few 
phases of the general economic and 
financial position. Since the fall of 

1904, there has been wholesale, notor- 
ious stock-watering; loans have expand- 
ed enormously. At the same time, im- 
ports have been growing, and exports, 
at least in agricultural products, steadily 
declining. The United States treasury 
is confronted with a deficit and draw- 
ing upon the national bank depositaries. 
There’s a momentous war on in Man- 
churia, which threatens to last at least 
six months longer, and to unsettle mon- 
etary conditions in Europe considerably. 
If there should be such a sharp revival 
of business as Wall street optimists now 
look for, the monetary pinch in New 
York may grow even more acute than it 
was two years ago. With business 
booming on both sides of the Atlantic, 
there is no probability that investment 
securities are about to go on a perma- 
nent two per cent basis. We have not 
reached the fool’s paradise yet. 

But what is the use in writing in this 
tenor? The prophet of conservatism 
might as well emit his warnings in the 
midst of Death Valley. Stocks are go- 
ing up, no matter what you think or 
say. The bull movement has to run 
its course. There’s nothing that will 
interfere with the wishes of the mag- 
nates. When and how it will end, is 
shrouded in nebulous conjecture. The 
best you can do is to take part in pro- 
ceedings and to try to get hold of some 
of the good things that can still be had 
before the rolling ship of speculation 
runs again on the rocks. This is about 
the way the easy-going opportunist will 
comment upon the present situation. He 
believes in doing things, in asserting 
yourself while you have a chance, even 
if the doing so may involve you in 
financial ruin. 

United States Steel preferred and 
common are strongs bull cards. In fact, 
they are the tone-giving leaders in: the 
upward movement on those few odd 
days when the Union Pacific press bu- 
reau is running short of news in refer- 
ence to the Northern Securities posi- 
tion. Steel preferred is within five 
points of par. Will it reach the coveted 
point? It would not be surprising if it 
did. The shares are well and power- 
fully handled. Besides, there’s a new 
batch of conversion rumors afloat. This 
was to be looked for from the begin- 
ning. A scheme of conversion of some 
kind or other comes handy in stock 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 


We take pleasure in announcing to our patrons and the public 
in general that the magnificent 


SAFE DEPOSIT 
AND STORAGE VAULTS 


of the Lincoln Trust Co., located at 710 Chestnut Street, are 
to remain there permanently. We solicit your Safe Deposit 
business and offer you the best in the line of protection and 
good service obtainable anywhere. 


CELLA COMMISSION CO. 


— DEALERS IN — 





Grain, Provisions, Cotton and Stocks 
FOR CASH OR MARGINS. 


Write for Our Book of Statistics. Mailed Free. 


200 North Fourth St. ST. LOUIS, MO. 








H. Woop, 
President. 


Ricn’p B. Burrocx, 
Vice-President. 


JEFFERSON BANK, 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 
Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange drawn payable in all parts of the world. 


W. E. Bercer, 
Cashier. 


Corner FRANKLIN AND JEFFERSON AVES. 














“The Busy Man’s Train.” 





Best Passenger Service im 
TEXAS 


Appropriate in its Name, 
Appropriate in its Route, 
Appropriate in its Character. 


“The 20th Century Limited” 


This is The century of all ages. 

The New York Central-Lake Shore 
20-hour train between New York and 
Chicago (the two great commercial 
centers of America) is The train of the 
century, and is appropriately named 


“The 20th Century Limited” 





“No Trouble to Answer Questions.” 
Write for Resort Pamphlet and New 
Book on TEXAS—Free. 


A beautiful etching of this train printed 
paper 24x32 inches ready for ae ae — 
nee to any seas cn vocals, of 50 cents, by 
orge H. is, Gene nger Agen 
Grand Central Station, Now You. = : 


E. P. TURNER, 


General Passenger and Ticket Agent, 
DALLAS, TEXAS, ; 
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market emergencies. The first conver- 
sion plan in Steel securities, as every- 
body of experience will remember, 
proved one of the most potent factors 
in knocking the very stuffings out of 
the market .not so long ago. Absit 
omen! If, with the disastrous exper. 
iences of that time still fresh and green 
in their memory, the United States Steel 
authorities have decided to undertake 
another conversion of preferred stock 
into mortgage bonds, they must be either 
pretty sure of their footing, or else have 
figured out to themselves that the bil- 
lion dollar corporation is in such a good, 
fat condition as to permit of a new 
“milking process” according to time- 
honored rules. 

For the present, iron trade conditions 
are promising. Prices are rising. De- 
mand is picking up. Notwithstanding 
this, however, rumors reach us from 
Pittsburg that prominent holders of 
Steel issues in that city are selling on a 
large scale. Whether the sales are for 
short or long account, is hard to say. 
If the shares are being sold “short,” 
the price may go considerably higher; 
if the sales are bona fide, the culminat- 
ing point cannot be very distant. Would 
it not be in order for some manipulator 
to progagate a brilliantly-hued story to 
the effect that the common stock is soon 
to receive a dividend again? Perhaps, 
with a repetition of the hyper-econom- 
ical management of a few years ago, 
the great corporation may be able to 
provide a two or three per cent divi- 
dend on the common, so as to facilitate 
the work of the clique that is in charge 


of the stock-rigging in this instance. * 


The directors should not be timid or 
bashful about this. What’s a dividend, 
anyhow? According to the Wall street 
primer, it is a payment made on a stock 
in times when the largest holders there- 
of are anxious to unload at high prices, 
such payment to be suspended as soon 
as the unloading has been accomplished, 
or to be followed by an “Irish divi- 
dend,” vulgarly known as an assessment 
on said stock. 
ob 


LOCAL SECURITIES. 
Fourth street brokers seem to be 








of the 
Face 


Apply a very hot 
cloth saturated 
with Pond’s Ex- 
tract. All pains 
arising from neu- 


ralgic and inflam matory conditions 
such as headache, toothache, back- 
ache, are quickly relieved by 


POND'S 
EXTRACT 


‘* The Old Family Doctor.”’ 
Quiets the nerves, reduces inflammation. 
Sold only in sealed bottles under buff wrapper 


Accept No Substitute c 
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gratified at the way things are going 
at the St. Louis stock exchange. There’s 
an unmistakable air of optimism and 
expectancy in the various offices where 
tickers are grinding out quotations and 
financiers feeling the pulse of business. 
Buyers are growing more numerous and 
inclined to buy on all concessions. This 
in itself may not mean much, or justify 
over-sanguineness in regard to the fu- 
ture, yet it.gives some appearance of 
strength to the market and should, in 
due time, result in materially higher 
prices for some of the more popular 
local issues. 

Missouri Trust is still much of a 
favorite. Notwithstanding heavy real- 
izing sales at times, the price of the 
shares persists in tending upward, with 
sales at 146. There are enthusiasts who 
predict 200 for the stock. Third Na- 
tional is strong, being offered at 320. 
For Commonwealth 294% is bid, 295 
asked; for Fourth National 321 is bid, 
321% asked. For State National 175% 
is bid, with none offering. Merchants- 
Laclede is offering at 306. 

United Railways preferred is steady 
at about 68; the common voting trust 
certificates are feeling their way at 23%4 
and 23%. The 4 per cent bonds are 
steady at about 87. Brown Bros.’ sub- 
scriptions are selling at 108. ‘ 

St. Louis Brewing 6s are quoted at 
97% bid, 98 asked, with small sales. 
For American Central Insurance 240 is 
bid. Central Coal & Coke common is 
going at 62%. Granite Bi-Metallic is 
offering at 40, with 35 bid. For Candy 
common 10% is bid. 

Bank clearances continue to show 
gains. Money is in moderately active 
demand, with interest rates at 4% and 
5 per cent. For New York exchange 35 
cents premium is asked. Sterling ex- 
change is lower, being quoted at $4.87%. 


b 


ANSWERS TO INQUIRIES. 

X. Y. Z.—Would take profits on Col- 
orado Fuel & Iron. Rock Island com- 
mon should go higher. Cannot see any- 
thing particularly attractive in Erie sec- 
ond preferred. 

Bennett, San Antonio, Tex.—There’s 
exceedingly small prospect of a divi- 
dend on Wabash common. The thing 
looks like a grim joke. At present, the 
company cannot even afford to pay any- 
thing on its debentures of either class, 
much less the preferred and common. 

J. F., Clarksville, Mo.—Keep out of 
National Lead common. Yes, used to 
sell at a considerably higher price some 
years ago. Kansas & Texas common 
selling for all it’s worth. 

B. B. M., Scranton, Pa.—Would sell 
Reading common. Any possible divi- 
dend payment well discounted. Rock 
Island 4s not very tempting at 6234. 
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SCHOOL BOOKS. 


A complete stock of all school and 
text books in use in , 

Public schools. 

High school. 

Mary Institute. 

Smith Academy. 

Manual Training. 

St. Louis University. 

St. Vincent’s Seminary. 

Washington University, 
and other schools, 

JETT S BOOK STORE, 
806 Olive street. 





Cramp Yourself 


For Christmas Money. Why not use the 
LOFTIS SYSTEM 2533" 
any Dia- 
mond, Watch or other article from our magnificent 
Christmas Catalogue. Your selection will be 
7 sent on approval, to your home, place of 
siness, or if you prefer to your express office. If it 

is just what you want and well worth the price asked, 
pay one-fifth down and keep it, sending the balance to 
us in eight omel monthly payments. You will be 

under no obligations to buy and you will have nothing to 
pay, for we pay all express charges in advance. 


We Depend on Our Goods initi%e 
ask is an opportunity fo submit them to anyone interested in 
Christmas Di ds, tches or Jewelry. 


VY are welcome to credit whether yar are a modest salaried employe 

OU or a wealthy employer. The Loftis System makes any honest 
person’s credit good by adjusting terms to meet their earnings, income or con- 
venience. Don't think that you must give something cheap and trashy because 
you can spare but a few dollars at present. With five or ten dollars for a first pay- 
ment Se can give a beautiful Diamond which will last forever and every day 
remind the wearer of your regard and _— judgment. We will arrange the pay- 
ments so that you will hardly miss them from your monthly income. 





are welcome too, and we have an equally attractive offer for 
Cash Buye rs them, as follows: Pay cash for any Diamond, and we will give 
you a written agreement to take it back at anytime within one year, and give you spot 
cash for ail you paid—less ten per cent. You might for instance, weara litty Ollar Diamond 
for a year, then send it back to us and get forty-five dollars, making the cost of wearing the 
Diamond for the entire year, less than ten cents weekly. No other house makes this offer. 
Our goods, prices, terms and methods have just finished a seven 


* = 
Competition. month’s competition with the entire world at the St. Louis Univer- 
No stronger endorsement of the Loftis System 


sal Exposition, and we 
have toon awarded the Gold Medal. could be given; in no other way could our lead- 
ing position in the Diamond and Jewelry trade be so strongly emp 


ry is ready and will be sent postpaid on re- 
Our Christmas Catalogue Quest “Write for it today. ‘Do not make e 
selection for Christmas until you receive it, for it will be your reliable guide to the best goods, 
lowest prices, easiest terms and fair and courteous treatment. 


until the Christmas rush is on, for while we have the best facilities in 


+ = 
Don t Wait the world for handling an enormous amount of business expeditiously 
and satisfactorily, they are taxed to the utmost at Christmas time. We want to give you the 


best possible attention, and we can do it now. 
is the strongest ever given by a responsible 


Our Guarantee house. We give one with every Diamond, 


attesting its value and quality. Any Diamond ever sold by us is 
like so much cash when you want other goods or a larger 
stone. Please write today for a Catalogue— it’s worth its 
weight in gold to any Christmas shopper. 


Loftis Bros.€>Co. IDIAMOND 


Ani intt 


MANUEACTURING JEWELERS 
Dept. P-ill, 92 to 98 State Street yy 
(WIN HEARTS | 


CHICAGO, ILL., U. S. A. 


Copyright, 1904, Franklin Advertising Agency, Chicago. 








Leaves St. Louis daily 
5.00 p. m. A smooth 
track and a smooth 
train. Through Sleep- 
ing and dining cars. 


Pine Bluff, Shreveport, TexarKana, Dallas, 
Ft. Worth, Houston, Beaumont, 
Lake Charles and intermediate 
points. 


Cotton Belt Route 


909 Olive St.--Union Station, 


ST. LOUIS. 








Through Car Lines 


TO 
ESOPUS, N. Y. 


































CHICAGO KANSAS CITY 
OMAHA DES MOINES 
ST. PAUL MINNEAPOLIS 
DENVER FORT WORTH 
SALT LAKE CITY TOLEDO 
DETROIT BUFFALO 
TORONTO MONTREAL 
PORTLAND, ME. BOSTON 

NEW YORK PITTSBURG 
INDIANAPOLIS CINCINNATI 
WHEELING FORT WAYNE 


Tickets Are Sold, Baggage Checked and Sleeping Car Reservations Made at 
World’s Fair Station. 


City Ticket Office, Eighth and Olive Streets. 





10 FAST TRAINS to 10,000 EASTERN CITIES 
—ViA— 


BIG FOUR ROUTE 


Lake Shore, New York Central, Boston & Albany, Pittsburg & Lake Erie, 
Erie R, R., Lehigh Valley and Chesapeake & Ohio. 


Connection with all Steamship Lines to and from New 
York, Boston, Baltimore, Philadelphia and Norfolk 


W. G. et nt Mle 


TICKET OFFICE 
EN’L. AGENT. 


Broadway & Chestnut 














All the late cloth 
and Paper mer 


ROEDER’S BOOK STORE 


Books can be .616 LOCUST STREET. 


BOOKS ("= 


Be OS-W 


HISTORIC AND PICTURESQUE 








oe See 


Eastern Cities 


ROUTE TO 
LOWEST RATES 
VIA 


Washington, Baltimore 
and Philadelphia. 


Stop-Over Privileges on all 
First-Class Tickets. 


ELEGANT VESTIBULED 
TRAINS, AND ALL 
OF THEM DAILY. 


COACHES WITH HIGH BACK SEATS, 
LLMAN DRAWING ROOM SLEEPERS, 





INFORMATION CHEERFULLY GIVEN 





ED. KEANE, 
Ass’t. Gen’l. Passenger Agent, 
104 North Fourth, ST. LOUIS 
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A STUDY IN GOVERNMENT AND POLITICS. 
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CINCINNA’ Ti rT WEEKLY G GAZENTE whe atin who pore coh the total vote cast in the tees 


$50.000.00 


ena a eras a THE payed pe Ti COMMERCIAL TRIBUNE, x4 


HE COMMERCIAL TRIBUNE o 


for President of the United States, at the election to be held Nov. 8, 1 


a, 





HERE IS WHAT WE OFFER 

To Our Subscribers Who En- 

gage in This Gigantic Intel- 
lectual Contest. 


Toone making grarentoe 
rect estimate 0: of exac l 











To Second Nearest - 























OF pethemenmeedle 
Enall 5 Awards. ~ 
aanting to .$40,000 
If an: ny oubes riber 
how bvettncsts 


pe paid 


there peri dition mal 


@moun: as sssseeeee 10,000 
A Grand Total of $50,000 

The award for exact estimate 

between Oct. 1 and Nov. 8 is 

withdrawn and added to the 

first award for the nearest es- 


timate, making a total of 


$25,000.00. 
But if the exact estimate 1s 
submitted prior to Oct. 1 a 
special award of $10,000 is of- 
ered, a total of $35,000. 


THE VOTE AT PREViouUSs 
PRESIDENTIAL ELECTIONS 
To better enable the readers 
of The Commercial Tribune 
and The Weekly Gazette to 
have the figures of previous 
years before them, the follow- 
ing figures are given to show 
total vote in Ohio for Presi- 
ident of the United States for 
the years from 1888 to the last 
Presidential election: 
888—841,941. 1892—861,625. 1896— 
1,020,107. 1900—1,049,121. 1904—7? 





CONDITIONS. 


If there is a tie in the estimates of two or more 
persons for any one of the ten leading awards, or for the 
special award of $10,000, the amount thereof will be 
equally divided. In case of the $10 and $5 awards, each 
of the next nearest estimators will receive $10 and $5 
respectively. 

Fifty cents (50c) entitles you to The Daily and Sunday 
Commercial Tribune for two weeks and one (1) estimate, 

One dollar entitles you to The Commercial Tribune 
for four weeks and two (2) estimates. You may subscribe 
for as many weeks in advance as you please, and each 
two weeks’ subscription will entitle you to one estimate, 
and no more, 

You can send in a subscription for The Commercial 
Tribune at the rate of fifty cents for each two (2) weeks, 
and for two weeks or longer, together with an estimate 
for each period of two weeks, and direct the estimate to 
be recorded in your name 4nd the paper sent as a present 
to a friend. 

Fifty (50) cents entitles you to THE WEEKLY GA- 
ZETTE for six (6) months and one (1) estimate. 

One dollar entitles you to THE WEEKLY GAZETTE 
for one (1) year and two (2) estimates. 

You can send in a subscription for THE WEEKLY 
GAZETTE at the rate of fifty cents for six (6) months 
and direct the estimate to be recorded in your nameand the 
paper sent as a present to a friend. 

All estimates, no matter how sent (other than those 
competing for the special award for the exact estimate 
made prior to October 1, 904, which must be received be- 
fore 6 o’clock p.m. of that day), must be received at the 
office of The Commercial Tribune, 528 and 530 Walnut 
street, Cincinnati, Ohio, before 6 o’clock p.m. of Noveme 
ber 8, 1904, otherwise they will not be permitted to par- 
ticipate in the contest aud will be treated as informal, 
rejected and returned to the sender. 

Any fractions of a number annexed to an estimate will 
be disregarded and the estimate taken to mean num- 
ber submitted with the fracticn cmitted. 

Remittances, whether by express order, money order or 
check, must accompany -’very estimate and be made pay- 
able to The Commercial Tribune. Mail communications 
should be directed to the Manager of The Commercial 
Tribune Award Bureau, P. O. Box 817, Cincinnati, O, 

After an estimate has been received and registered, no 
changes therein will be permitted. 

Acknowledgments of all remittances received for esti- 
mates will be made as promptly as possible. 

Agents, solicitors and «mployees have no authority to 
make any representations or promises with reference to 
the terms of this contest, and for the purpose of forwarding 
estimates the agents, solicitors and employees of The 





Commercial Tribune shall be taken to be the agents of the 


subscribers estimating and not of The Commercial Tribune. 


These conditions constitute 


the entire contract, 


and are subject to no modification 


whatsoever, and every subscriber competing in this contest assents thereby to these con- 


ditions. 


The Official Certificate of the Secretary of the State of Ohio shall be conclusive as to 


the total number of votes cas 


ast. 
After the receipt of the Official Certificate an impartial committee, selected by The 
Commercial Tribune, will determine the winners, and its award will be published in The 


Commercial Tribune for three days, 


after which time, in the absence of objection, the 


awards will be distributed, and this distribution shall be final and absolute and binding 
on all participants in the contest. 





For. subscription blanks and further information, address the Manager of 


hy ° : 


MM For LIQUOR DRINHING, 


Keeisy All Narcotic Drug Using, 


DR, J. E. BLAINE, Physician and Manager 
ure 2801-S3-5 Locust Sr., Sr. Louis. 


P. 0. BOX 817, 
CINCINNATI, @. 





MORPHINE 


THE 
Neurasthenia, Tobacco and Cigarette Addictions eel ey 


Bell Phone, Beaumont 450 @& Ure 


HOME TREATMENT FOR TOBACCO AND NEURASTHENIA = 


a 
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St. Ann’s 


Centh and O'Fallon Streets, —- 


Maternity Hospital, 


St. Louis, Mo. 


CONDUCTED BY THE SISTERS OF CHARITY. 


This institution is open over fifty years. 
There are private rooms and wards. Terms moderate. 


ences. 
can have their own physicians. 


Those conducting it have vast experi- 
Private room patients 
Arrangements can be made for the care of infants. 


For further information apply to 


TELEPHONE: Kinloch D 1595. 


SISTER SUPERIOR. 


CI | 
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OBSERVATION SLEEPING CARS, 
COMPANY'S OWN DINING CAR 
SERVICE. 


Meals Served ‘‘a la Carte.” 


SEE 


For Rates, Time of Trains, Sleeping Car Reserva- 
tions, Etc., cal] on any Ticket Agent or address 


F. D. GILDERSLEEVE, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


| 
| 
Oo. P. McCARTY, 
Gen’! Pass. Agent. Cincinnati, Ohio} 













The Beautiful Allegheny Moun- 
tains, Historic Harper’s Ferry, 
The Potomac River, and the one 
tional Capital. 


CARMODY’S, 


213 N. Eighth St. 


FINEST LIQUORS 


THAT’S ALL. 













ce Grand 


N. W. Corner oth and Pine Streets, 


Finest Bar and Billiard 


Wm. Schaefer, 
Proprietor. 


iW! KRANKE 


513 PINE ST. 


Hall in the West KAN. 


STRICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 


IN EVERY RESPECT. 
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HOT SPRINGS 


ARKANSAS 
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REACHED DIRECT FROM 
ST.LOUIS AND MEMPHIS 
IN ELECTRIC LIGHTED 


SOLID THROUGH TRAINS 


VIA THE 


IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE 


St. Louis Ticket Office, S. E. Cor. Sixth and Olive Streets. 
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For FAST TIME take 










EVERY LARGE CITY 
IN TEXAS IS LOCATED 


| 

ON THE M. K. & T. RY. . 
This is one good reason why you should use 
| 

J 


“‘the Katy’’ to reach Dallas, Ft. Worth, 
Austin, San Antonio, Houston, Galveston, and Waco. 


Ask the man at 520 OLIVE ST. 


or write “Katy,” St. Louis. 

















The cool retreats of 


Wisconsin and Michigan 
quickly and comfortably reached by 


FOUR MATCHLESS DAILY TRAINS 


in each direction between 


ST. LOUIS ann CHICAGO 


New Equipment 
Rock Ballasted 
Dustless Roadway 


Low Round Trip Rates 


GOOD ALL SUMMER 
Write to D. BOWES, A.G.P.A., C. GA. Ry., St. Louio, Mo. 


Tieker Offices: Sixth and Olive Streets and Union Station 
~~‘ Phones: Bell, Main 1024; Kinloch, A 1776 









“BIG FOUR” 


—AND— 


New York Central 


ONLY ALL-RAIL ROUTE 
INTO 
ONLY Railroad Station 
IN 


NEW YORK CITY 
ONLY Route with NO FERRY TRANSFER. 
LOW TOURIST RATES 


TICKET OFFICES—Broadway and Chestnut, Union Station an 
World’s Fair Grounds. 


W. P. DEPPE, Chief Asst. Gen’l. Pass. Agent. 





